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For  Christmas 

On  Christmas  day  the  Infant  Christ 

Comes  down  to  us  again, 
As  once  two-thousand  years  ago 

He  came  amongst  us,  when 
The  angels  sang  glory  to  God 

And  peace  to  gentle  men. 

Oh,  sing!  Sing,  ho! 

My  merry  gentlemen, 
Sing  welcome  to  the  Infant  nigh, 
Sing  glory  to  our  God  on  high, 

And  peace  to  gentle  men. 

The  Shepherds  left  their  herded  flocks 

To  seek  the  Lamb  of  God; 
And  many  feet  have  followed  in 

The  way  that  they  have  trod ; 
For  love  is  strong,  and  God  is  Love, 

And  men  are  sons  of  God. 

Oh,  sing!  etc. 

Now  God  has  gi'n  Himself  to  us 
That  each  might  save  his  soul; 

So  let  each  answer  with  a  heart 
Devoted,  strong  and  whole; 

For  though  this  life  is  pleasureful, 
The  course  is  not  the  goal. 

Oh,  sing!  etc.  — R.  U.  S. 
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On  Christmas  Trees  and  Other  Things 

ENLISTING  the  old  proverb,  "It's  an  ill  wind  that  blows 
no  good,"  I  beg  indulgence  while  I  blow  about  awhile, and 
then  we  can  all  pray  for  results.  While  I  draw  my  first 
deep  breath  you  may  begin  to  reflect  on  artificial  Christmas 
Trees. 

For  me  it  is  difficult  to  see  how  anyone  within  the  peremiter 
of  sanity  can  attach  such  a  respectful  name  as  "Christmas 
Tree"  to  such  a  melancholy  commodity  as  these  other  things 
on  which  you  have  just  reflected.  I  have  a  like  grievance  against 
the  christeners  of  claypigeons,  and  Hamlet  felt  the  same  to- 
ward those  out-heroders  of  Herod  who  set  themselves  down  in 
the  cast  as  the  ruthless  Idumaean.  There  is  as  much  difference 
between  Christmas  Trees  and  those  other  things  as  "between  red 
wine  and  Rhenish — more  difference  than  between  jet  and  ivory." 

Now  everyone  knows  that  the  good  Christmas  Tree  is  of  the 
family  Coniferae  and  has  the  qualities  peculiar  to  that  house- 
hold. Its  cone  shape,  its  tiny  sharpe  needles,  its  strato-spread- 
ing  branches  its  splintery  bark,  its  resinous  aroma,  its  frigid 
propensity,  are  marks  known  to  every  mother  and  dear  to 
every  child.  It  is  a  very  noble  and  delightful  thing,  is  the 
Christmas  Tree — even  without  its  trimmings.  It  is  widely  dis- 
tributed over  this  country  of  ours,  furnishing  the  Government 
with  three-fourths  of  its  material  for  forest-preservation  squab- 
bles; and  the  public  with  three-fourts  of  the  lumber  for  plat- 
forms, step-ladders  and  so  on.  Whenever  you  get  a  laugh  at  a 
dignified  gentlemen  who  sticks  to  the  resined  park-bench,  or 
whenever  you  get  relief  from  a  raucous  throat  by  imbibing  a  pine 
syrup,  credit  your  laugh  or  relieved  feelings  to  the  Christmas 
Tree  in  the  rough.  And  has  it  not  for  its  brother  the  gigantic 
redwood  of  the  Pacific  slopes'?  Study  its  characteristic  de- 
meanor, too;  its  erect  body,  with  horizontally  spreading  arms 
diminishing  as  we  look  higher,  and  giving  it  a  distinctly  conical — 
and  if  you  will,  comical — aspect;  its  needle  leaf,  enduring  the 
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stings  of  winter  and  winning  for  the  family  the  cognomen,  ever- 
green. Homer,  I  think,  spoke  of  that  tree  forever  fresh  and 
verdant.    He  knew  a  wonderful  tree. 

And  now  comes  another  age,  our  age,  with  the  '  other  things. ' 
We  take  an  old  green-dabbed  stick,  hinge  on  to  this  more  green- 
dabbed  sticks  so  that  they  stand  out  like  a  scare-crow's  arms 
and  fold  up  like  the  ribs  of  a  broken  umbrella,  paste  some  frayed 
green  crepe  promiscuously  over  the1  whole,  sprinkle  eau-de- 
colonge  on  the  pinnacle,  and  thrust  the  thing,  through  unsus- 
pecting parents,  onto  hapless  children,  as  a  Christmas  Tree. 
0  nominal  0  flores!  What's  in  a  name!  The  rose  would  smell 
as  sweet  with  any  other  name.  Yet  we  dislike  having  respectable 
names  attached  to  freaks ;  and  floral  nomenclature  of  good  stand- 
ing used  rashly.  Even  the  reformers  that  tried  to  rout  the  good 
Bishop,  Saint  Nicholas  of  Bari,  when  they  had  changed  his 
mitre  into  a  furry  sugar-loaf  hat,  and  his  graceful  cope  into  a 
baggy  red  jacket,  declined  to  use  his  true  name  on  such  a  woe- 
begone caricature  of  the  charitable  ecclesiastic,  and  trumped  up 
the  appellation  we  use  today.  And  these  ' other  things,'  these 
hideous  caricatures  of  the  delightful  Christmas  Tree  are  to  be 
styled  as  the  rightful  owner  of  the  name !  It  is  a  decided  come- 
down, as  the  newsie  would  say.  Certainly  these  usurpers 
of  the  Yule  block  lack  the  essential  qualities  of  a  good  Christmas 
Tree.  There  must  be  other  reasons  for  this  misrepresentation 
and  usurpation. 

Perhaps  the  reasons  for  these  'other  things'  are  economy, 
convenience,  safety.  Now  efficiency  experts  have  at  their  fing- 
ers' ends  many  arguments  for  the  thrift  of  machinery  and 
measuring-sticks,  but  they  seldom  bother  about  explaining  the 
economy  of  nature.  There  is  such  a  thing  as  distributing  the 
burden.  Nature  has  so  arranged  that  Christmas  comes  around 
once  every  three-hundred  and  sixty-five  revolutions  of  the  earth, 
and  at  this  tide  she  has  always  supplied  us  with  enough  pines 
for  liberal  distribution.  Mr.  Sorghum  buys  a  Tree  and  a  year's 
expenses  makes  him  forget  about  the  cost  when  he  comes  to  buy 
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the  next  one.  He  has  no  scruples  about  being  hoodwinked. 
Everyone  pronounces  it  a  grand  Tree  and  that  settles  it.  But 
let  Mr.  Sorghum  purchase  one  of  those  '  other  things. '  He  pays 
dearly,  and  on  exhibiting  his  purchase  he  and  everyone  else 
comment  on  its  prosaic  limitations.  On  Christmas  morning  he 
begins  to  feel  the  difference,  talks  of  being  " skinned,' '  gumps 
about,  slaps  the  children,  and  growls  at  the  dinner.  Bang! 
goes  Christmas.  Next  Christmas  comes.  Mr.  Sorghum  mines 
his  folded  tree  from  the  dusty  recesses  of  the  attic.  It  looks 
shoddy,  crumpled,  dilapidated.  The  children  remark  the  same- 
ness of  the  Christmas  landscape.  Willie  wants  to  know  where 
he  has  seen  that  tree  before ;  Annie,  does  Santa  label  his  trees ; 
Mrs.  Sorghum,  if  we  hadn't  better  get  a  decent  tree.  Truly, 
nature  is  the  best  provider. 

Are  the  elder  Sorghums  out  for  convenience?  Maybe  Mr. 
Sorghum  is  fat  and  detests  lugging  home,  eachyear,  an  unwieldly 
tree ;  maybe  Mrs.  Sorghum  worries  a  lot  and  likes  to  have  things 
on  hand,  nor  be  bothered  with  everlasting  pine  needles.  Aside 
from  the  romance  of  trudging  through  crowded  streets  with  a 
Christmas  Tree,  and  aside  from  the  excellent  aroma  of  pine 
needles,  the  elder  Sorghums  should  remember  that  their  con- 
venience is  their  children's  inconvenience.  These  ' other  things' 
rob  the  children  of  many  of  the  pleasures  of  the  tide.  Where 
are  we  to  get  the  evergreen  wreath  for  dolly's  brow,  and  the 
lawn  for  her  house,  and  the  sugar  for  the  new  scales,  and  the 
cargo  for  the  expresscart,  and  the  coal  for  the  locomotive,  if 
there  is  no  honest  Christmas  Tree  to  furnish  them?  Is  not  baby 
to  have  his  ecstasy  over  the  falling  needles?  Are  not  the  girls 
to  feel  their  anxiety  over  the  dwindling  green?  Are  not  the  boys 
to  puzzle  over  the  possibilities  of  the  discarded  pine?  It  takes 
very  little  to  make  some  people  happy  and  sometimes  very  little 
to  make  some  people  very  unhappy. 

When  the  Sorghums  say,  safety  first,  they  remind  me  of  the 
Prohibitionists.  They  must  throw  out  all  the  pleasures  of  an 
honest  Christmas  Tree  together  with  its  lessons  in  care  and  self- 
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control,  just  because  some  fools  are  stupidly  reckless.  Our 
grand-parents,  our  parents  worried  little  over  the  dangers  of  the 
Christmas  Tree.  But  they  did  not  leave  the  children  with  a 
poky  nurse  and  go  out  for  a  Christmas  whist  party.  Let  us  take 
our  lessons  from  them  in  carefulness,  devotion  and  good-sense. 
There  were  dangers  but  these  they  guarded  against  by  timely 
warning.  They  stood  by  and  watched  with  the  keen  interest 
of  parental  devotion.  And  though  the  tree  was  hard  to  transport 
and  rather  inflammable,  though  it  unticlied  the  carpet  and  sup- 
plied baby  the  possibility  of  untimely  diet,  it  was  a  good  old 
Christmas  Tree  and  furnished  good  old  Christmas  joys  for  all. 
Of  course,  the  old  order  changeth,  but  I,  for  one,  am  for 
the  old-fashioned  Christmas;  when  it  was  Saint  Nicholas  and 
the  Crib,  candles  and  peppermint  candy,  when  it  was  hearth- 
fires  and  footballs  and  punch,  not  steam-heat  and  prophylactic 
toys  and  medicated  milk,  when  there  was  a  clan  gathering  around 
an  honest  Christmas  Tree,  not  a  half -happy  half-sad  nursery 
clique  around  an  old  green  hat-rack. 

But  to  return  to  our  411  wind'  and  'some  good/  remember 
there  is  nothing  so  prosaic  and  ineffective  as  artificiality,  and 
that  Christmas  is  above  all  the  tide  of  poetry  and  effectiveness. 

— — Rusticus. 

In  Memory 
They  sleep  in  far  off  fields  of  France 

In  silence  hushed  and  hallowed  calm ; 
Their  graves  are  decked  with  cypress  rare 
And  Victory's  palm. 

Shall  darkness  pall  what  they  have  done, 

Flushed  with  the  thrill  of  battle  hymn? 
If  we  break  trust,  the  winds  will  chant 
The  requiem. 

And  Silence  shall  prolong  their  fame, 

In  mystic,  echoed  symphony, 
Though  an  ungrateful  world  forget 

Their  Calvary.  — Brendan  Broivn. 
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The  Cultivated  Mind 

THE  cultivated  mind  is  not  to  be  considered  as  one  that 
possesses  only  a  knowledge  of  the  fine  arts,  neither  is  it 
one  that  possesses  only  a  knowledge  of  the  sciences ;  it  is 
not  a  mind  which  scratches  shallowly  over  the  whole  field  of  hu- 
man knowledge  and  digs  deeply  nowhere ;  nor  is  it  a  mind  which 
confines  itself  to  one  narrow  channel  of  thought.  It  is  none 
of  these.  The  cultivated  mind  has  been  well  described  by  a 
modern  philosopher  as  one  which  knows  something  about  every- 
thing and  everything  about  something. 

Doubtless  it  might  be  thought  that  a  more  highly  cultivated 
mind  should  know  everything  about  everything.  This,  however, 
is  beyond  human  reach.  Many  brilliant  young  minds  have  been 
possessed  with  this  idea;  but  alas,  their  careers  have  early 
terminated  in  a  mad  house.  The  great  number  of  sciences,  which 
is  ever  increasing  as  they  split  up  and  new  ones  take  growth; 
the  new  proportions  which  they  take  from  the  light  of  recent  dis- 
coveries; the  vast  compass  of  each  one,  its  branches  and  sub- 
branches,  and  the  various  phases  of  each  of  these,  make  it  diffi- 
cult to  attain  to  an  exhaustive  knowledge  of  one  science.  How 
futile  then,  to  attempt  complete  grasp  of  all. 

Why  it  is  not  enough  to  make  a  cultivated  mind  to  know 
everything  of  some  one  thing,  and  nothing  more,  may  not  be 
clear  to  all.  But  consider  one  of  that  class  of  beings,  who  devote 
themselves  to  the  pursuit  of  one  branch  of  human  knowledge 
only.  He  becomes  selfish,  prejudiced,  inconsiderate,  petty,  and 
narrow.  At  length  he  becomes  dead  to  the  sun  of  human  kind- 
ness and  society ;  he  shrivels  up  and  is  baked  hard.  Never  is  he 
able  to  mingle  among  others  without  stiffness,  uneasiness,  and  a 
feeling  of  being  out  of  place ;  nor  does  he  wish  to  mingle.  He 
can  converse  but  on  his  one  subject,  and  soon  bores  everyone, 
especially  those  who  know  nothing  about  it;  but  he  finds  no 
pleasure  for  himself  in  this.  All  affection  in  such  a  man  curdles 
and  sours.     He  is  ridiculed  and  denominated  "fogy"  by  the 
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vulgar,  and  the  enlightened  have  for  him  a  pitying  smile.  If 
this  means  a  full  life  and  a  cultivated  mind  to  those  crusteceans, 
so  be  it.    It  cannot  be  so  to  others. 

A  story  which  furnishes  an  example  of  one  of  the  above 
named  family,  and  illustrates  very  well  the  cramped  littleness  of 
their  lives  is  told  of  a  German  professor  of  biology.  This  man 
spent  twenty-five  years  on  the  study  of  the  grasshopper's  leg. 
All  the  matured  years  of  his  lifetime!  How  great  must  have 
been  his  interest  in  the  greatness  of  his  subject.  And  on  his 
death  bed,  the  professor  regretted  that  there  were  even  yet  some 
things  about  a  grasshopper's  leg  of  which  he  knew  nothing. 

How  fruitful  seems  the  cultivated  mind  as  compared  to  this 
picture  of  almost  barren  waste.  The  man  possessed  of  a  culti- 
vated mind  is  broad  and  many  sided  in  his  interests.  Because 
of  the  number  and  varieties  of  his  thoughts  he  is  never  at  loss 
to  find  a  subject  for  reflection  or  conversation.  When  without 
companions  he  is  not  lonely,  or  bored  by  his  solitude,  a  fresh 
thought  is  ever  uppermost  in  his  mind;  he  philosophizes;  he 
recalls  the  last  conversation  with  his  friends,  the  witty  repartee, 
the  amusing  anecdote,  and  the  intelligent  remark ;  the  events  and 
incidents  of  the  past  years  are  before  him;  his  imagination  is 
trained,  everything  is  clear.  His  taste  in  literature  is  developed, 
so  that  he  finds  companionship  in  his  books.  He  refreshes  his 
mind  by  his  reading  and  he  loses  nothing  from  what  he  reads, 
but  retains  everything  of  value.  To  others  his  personality  and 
conversation  are  always  interesting.  His  friends  are  endeared 
by  him,  because  of  his  ready  ear  and  sympathy  and  his  willing- 
ness to  lead  or  follow  in  the  talk.  Strangers  and  chance  ac- 
quaintances are  surprised  by  his  versatility  and  the  good  sense 
with  which  each  subject  is  considered.  As  he  is  a  good  listener 
and  eager  to  learn,  the  enthusiasts  and  experts  on  certain  sub- 
jects are  delighted  to  find  so  patient  and  attentive  an  auditor. 
When  he  leads  the  conversation  his  hearers  are  charmed  with 
his  sparkling  flow  of  language,  which  is  steady  and  ornamented 
with  gems  of  brilliant  fancy. 
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Besides  these  two  advantages,  which  comes  from  having  a 
cultivated  mind,  there  is  one  which  seems  a  result  of  them.  A 
man  who  is  able  to  talk  to  anyone  on  any  subject  and  speak  with 
the  authority  of  an  expert  on  one,  is  confident  of  himself  and 
sure  of  his  abilities.  He  makes  no  unseemly  blunders  nor  fears 
to  make  any.  Estimate  the  advantage  of  this  man  over  others, 
over  narrow  men  or  shallow  men,  and  the  blessing  of  a  cultivated 
mind  is  easily  recognized. 

Such  a  well  stocked  mind  might  be  compared  to  a  large 
aviary,  such  a  never  ending  source  of  pleasures,  interests,  and 
surprises  it  is ;  so  manifold  in  the  varieties  of  its  delights  to  its 
owner  and  his  friends.  And  indeed  the  owner  needs  no  company 
to  enjoy  it.  The  interests  are  of  themselves  all-engrossing.  How 
striking  is  the  brilliancy  of  plumage  exhibited:  the  startling 
green  and  red  of  the  parrot,  the  snowy  whiteness  of  the  swan, 
so  graceful  with  the  unruffled  smoothness  of  his  plumes;  the 
burning  crimson  of  the  crossbill;  the  splendor  of  the  bird  of 
paradise;  pheasants  with  a  glossy  sheen  of  purple  softness; 
and  the  deep  scarlet  of  the  cardinal.  There,  too,  are  birds  more 
remarkable  for  impression  than  for  color.  The  mock  gravity  of 
the  owl  in  slumber;  the  ludicrous  stork;  the  osprey,  threatening, 
ever  on  the  alert;  the  eagle  in  solitary  majesty;  the  exquisite 
humming  bird;  cormorants,  filthy  as  harpies;  and  grotesque, 
lumbering  pelicans.  And  the  whole  disapason  of  bird  sounds; 
the  amorous  cooing  of  doves,  quacking  ducks,  bitterns  with  their 
harsh  booms,  shore  birds  shrilly  piping;  the  nightingale  "feeding 
the  heart  of  the  night  with  fire;"  fretting  wrens;  the  skylark 
bursting  full-throated  into  odes;  the  liquid  sweetness  of  the 
meadow  lark ;  and  drumming  grouse ;  while  cat  birds  and  mock- 
ing-birds alike  pour  forth  a  continuous  succession  of  songs  and 
calls,  caught  from  their  several  owners,  who  now  accompany  them: 
trills,  and  twitters,  and  whistles,  and  warbles,  and  the  burning 
lyric  of  the  tanager,  and  the  lilting  tune  of  the  yellowthroat,  and 
the  twilight  hymn  of  the  hermit  thrush.    All  this  profusion  of 
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sights  and  sounds,  according  to  Plato's  apt  analogy,  finds  its 
counter-part  in  the  rich  resourcefulness  of  the  well-stocked 
and  cultivated  mind. 

— Vincent  Whelan. 


The  Statue  of  Anacreon 

(From  the  Greek) 

Ha !  Ha !  "lis  Anacreon, 

The  Bacchanalian  mate, 

The  jolly  old  pate, 
That's  lolling  upon  these  carven  stones. 
Why,  'tis  a  rather  hard  couch 
You've  hit  on  which  to  slouch 

Your  weary  bones. 

But  where 's  the  boot 
For  that  old  shrivelled  foot? 
Look !  your  dainty  cloak  is  trailing  down 

At  your  ankle's  height. 
But  what  can  compare 
With  that  gloating  stare 


Of  your  bleary  eyes 


—A.  J.  .Z. 
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The  Return  of  Harry  Roe 

HARRY  ROE  walked  up  the  main  street  of  his  native 
city.  It  was  Christmas  Eve  and  the  down-town  was 
alive  with  eleventh-hour  activity.  He  had  not  renewed 
the  old  scenes  for  seven  years,  and  though  he  recognized  here 
and  there  a  remnant  of  the  old  town,  he  seemed  little  interested 
in  his  discoveries.  He  appeared  rather  puzzled  and  worn  and 
cold,  and  walked  along  with  a  careless,  hesitating  step — not  at 
all  like  one  returning  home  for  Christmas.  The  dry  snow 
crunched  beneath  his  heavy  tread,  the  wind  blew  biting  against 
his  cheek,  the  light  from  the  display-windows  and  the  flakes 
from  the  Christmas  heavens  blinded  him ;  so  he  pulled  his  frayed 
coat  collar  closer  about  his  neck,  dug  his  hands  deep  into  his 
pockets,  and  turned  off  into  a  less  crowded  street. 

Seven  years  Harry  Roe  had  strayed;  and  in  those  seven 
years  many,  many  things  had  happened.  But  worse  than  any 
had  been  the  "thing"  that  started  his  wanderings.  A  quarrel 
about  companions,  a  blow — a  blow  struck  at  his  mother;  only 
one  and  that  slight  and  in  anger ;  but  it  had  been  the  last  straw 
on  the  strained  back  of  duty  and  affection.  Harry  had  * '  skipped 
town"  that  night  with  one  of  those  very  companions  his  mother 
had  complained  of.  Thereafter  the  road  had.  been  steep  and 
fast.  He  had  robbed  and  murdered  and  played  the  whole 
raucous  gamut  of  the  professional  bad  actor.  He  had  served 
three  years  in  prison.  It  was  then  his  mother  had  written  her 
forgiveness,  requesting  him  to  come  back  to  her  and  threatening 
to  cross  half  the  states  to  visit  him.  He  had  promised  he  would 
come  back  after  his  term.  But  of  what  worth  was  the  promise  of 
Harry  Roe  ?  For  nearly  two  years  he  had  forgotten  his  promise ; 
tonight  he  half  purposed  to  retrieve  it. 

Now  that  he  was  nearly  face  to  face  with  the  end  of  his  mis- 
sion, the  old  thoughts,  the  old  passions,  the  old  life  he  had  de- 
termined to  forget,  came  rushing  back  upon  him,  and  deluged 
him  with  a  flood  of  disappointed  hopes  and  cynical  regrets.  "Aw, 


THE    RETURN    OF    HARRY    ROE  109 

whales  the  use?"  he  reflected  as  he  trudged  slowly  along. 
1 '  There 's  no  use  being  soft.  But  she  wants  to  see  me.  Me  f  She  ! 
Maybe  .  .  .   " 

Harry  Roe  paused  in  his  reflections.  Set  off  in  the  snowy 
shadows  of  the  night,  a  lighted  window — a  little  vignette  of 
Christmas  life — had  attracted  his  attention.  He  could  see 
through  the  lace-curtain  a  glittering  Christmas  Tree,  and  one 
of  the  personifiers  of  the  amiable  Santa  gesticulating  before  a 
group  of  tots  who  clustered  around — their  mother,  evidently — 
their  mother.  He  saw  the  candles  lighted,  and  the  presents  given 
around,  and  the  children  leap  up  in  relieved  joy  as  Santa  left 
the  room.  The  figure  in  red  came  out  with  many  mumblings 
and  bows,  then  leaped  the  porch-rail  and  went  to  the  back  of  the 
house.  There  came  the  music  of  happy  young  voices  from 
within.  Harry  Roe  stood  there  in  the  cold — motionless,  watch- 
ing, thinking.  Then  he  felt  something  roll  down  his  cheek,  and 
he  set  off  with  a  jerk  and  a  light  sneer.  "Aw,  what's  the  use?" 
he  reflected. 

Yet  he  continued  on  his  way  with  a  lighter  step,  heading 
almost  instinctively  for  the  old  neighborhood.  And  the  stifling 
thoughts  came  at  him  as  he  went ;  until  he  was  distracted  again 
by  something  delightfully  familiar.  He  had  recognized  the  old 
parish  church  almost  a  block  away.  He  came  near,  and,  as  he 
watched  a  woman  and  a  small  boy  button  up  in  the  vestibule 
against  the  cold  and  then  go  trippingly  down  the  street,  he 
could  not  help  recalling  the  times  when  he,  too,  had  come  and 
knelt  inside  while  his  mother  went  to  Confession.  That  was 
long,  long  ago,  even  before  he  should  have  made  his  First  Com- 
munion; for  he  remembered  he  had  not  been  inside  a  church 
since  the  day  that  great  event  had  been  postponed  because  of  the 
conduct  that  started  him  down  the  primrose  path  he  was  now  on. 
What  a  fool  he  had  been !  Was  it  not  better  to  lead  the  peaceful, 
honest  life  of  duty  than  this  hard,  uncertain  life  of  outlawry? 
The  way  back  to  the  right  was  not  so  long.  He  recalled  a  story 
the  priest  had  once  told  him  about  the  martyrdom  of  forty  holy 
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robbers.  Then,  as  though  God  would  add  sweet  music  to  the 
flame  of  sweet  memories  in  purifying  the  passions  of  Harry  Roe, 
a  strain  of  the  "Adeste"  stole  out  of  the  school-hall  where  the 
choir  was  rehearsing  its  Christmas  offerings.  The  half-frozen 
figured  turned  toward  the  lighted  hall  windows.  Soon  the 
"Noel"  sent  its  subdued  notes  out  into  the  still  night  with  the 
encouraging  message, 

"Christ,  the  Savior,  is  born." 

Harry  Roe  walked  hesitatingly  away,  his  head  bowed,  his 
lips  moving,  his  heart  echoing  the  message  of  Christmas.  It 
was  all  like  a  dream  to  him ;  a  bed  of  love  for  a  bruised  and  worn 
life.  He  clung  resolutely  to  the  soothing  feeling  in  his  soul, 
and  plodded  on  slowly,  aimlessly,  lest  he  should  disturb  this 
solace.  For  a  long  time  he  just  floated  on  in  his  dream,  insensi- 
ble to  all  about  him — the  cold,  the  noise,  the  lighted  windows  and 
the  few  passers-by.  Then  suddenly  he  felt  a  touch  on  his 
shoulder.  "Hadn't  you  better  be  going  some  place?"  said  a 
kindly  voice.  Harry  Roe  knew  that  tone  of  command,  and  heed- 
ed not  the  "Move  on  now,  and  a  Merry  Christmas"  that  fol- 
lowed. Going  some  place?  Sure,  he  was  going  home;  and  he 
looked  about  only  to  find  that  he  had  wandered  back  to  the  old 
street,  the  old  block,  and — God !  there  was  home. 

He  walked  directly  across  the  street  while  the  officer  stood 
and  watched.  A  light  was  burning  in  the  upper  front  room; 
the  blind  was  drawn;  the  calm  peace  of  Christmas  was  resting 
over  the  little  cottage.  Harry  Roe  stood  and  gazed,  and  thought 
and  thought.  Then  the  light  in  the  window  flickered  and  died 
out,  and  with  that  the  darkness  of  his  crime  and  ingratitude 
flashed  before  him  like  black  lightning  in  the  snowy-white 
Christmas  night.  He  heard  the  snow  crunch  behind  him;  he 
looked  up  once  again  and  sneered,  "Aw,  what's  the  use?"  and 
the  voice  behind  him  said,  "Time  you're  in,  eh?"  And  as  in 
the  cyclone  of  passion  saplings  are  left  standing  while  great 
trees  are  swept  away,  Harry  Roe  turned  from  the  heart  that  he 
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had  broken,  but  that  still  prayed  for  him,  to  the  voice  of  the  law 
which  hounded  him,  and  with  an  ingratiating  "  Merry  Christ- 
mas" hurried  off  into  the  night. 

On  Christmas  morning  two  women  talked  somewhat  hys- 
terically behind  the  window  that  had  been  lighted  and  whose 
blind  was  drawn ;  and  a  third,  that  had  been,  knelt  cold  and  stiff 
at  the  little  white  bed  with  a  rosary  tangled  in  her  clasped 
fingers.  The  kerosene  lamp  on  the  table  was  dry;  and  next  to 
it  lay  a  faded  tintype  of  the  boy,  Harry  Roe. 

"He's  been  her  death,"  one  of  the  neighbors  was  saying 
excitedly,  "and  you  see  she  was  praying  for  him  to  the  very 
last  minute.  And  surely  he  could  have  come  home,  it  being 
Christmas. ' ' 

"Tut,"  came  a  less  excited  rejoinder,  "and  don't  I  remem- 
ber how  that  boy  treated  the  poor  dear.  And  will  God  forget  it, 
though  He  forgive." 

The  other  nodded  her  head ;  that  last  speaker  spoke  a  truth 
most  terrible  and  wisdom  most  profound. 

—B.  B.  H. 


School. 

Life  is  a  school, 
And  God  is  the  Teacher ; 

Conscience,  the  Rule 

For  Life  in  the  school, 

Where  wise-man  and  fool 
Learn  the  Rs  of  the  Creature : 

Life  is  a  school, 
And  God  is  the  Teacher. 

— 8.  J.  P. 
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Knob — A  Fable 

ONCE  upon  a  time  many,  many  years  ago,  when  grass 
used  to  grow  at  Fifteenth  and  Harney,  nntrampled  by 
human  feet,  and  when  monkeys  used  to  sport  upon  the 
site  of  the  Courthouse  in  a  rollicking  game  of  "Cocoanuts," 
there  lived  in  the  vicinity  of  the  would-be  Omaha  a  spry  young 
Jack-ass  named  Knob.  Now  Knob  was  exceedingly  wise  accord- 
ing to  his  kind,  and  looking  at  everything  through  his  truly 
asinine  optics,  came  to  see  that  all  things  about  him  were  very, 
very  wrong.  He  could  not  understand  why  the  fish  in  the  Muddy 
Missouri  did  not  take  advantage  of  the  healthful  ozone,  nor 
why  the  cawing  crow  did  not  stick  to  terra  firma,  nor  why  Old 
Wise  Owl  did  not  come  around  on  sun-shiny  mornings.  Knob 
concluded  the  feathered  and  furry  colony  was  egregiously  wrong, 
all  except  himself.  Now  had  Knob  left  things  stop  with  his 
numb-skull  all  would  have  been  well.  But  not  Knob!  He  he- 
hawed  Willie  Woodpecker  for  "stuffing  his  belly  with  saw- 
dust' '  and  Willie  retorted  in  his  own  sharp  way  with  a  bill  of 
damage;  he  kicked  because  Schoolmaster  Foxy  Reynard  used 
some  soft  hay  for  a  bed  and  kicking  too  hard,  almost  ruined  his 
posterity;  he  almost  persuaded  little  Tillie  Elephant  that  no- 
body's nose  was  meant  to  be  as  long  as  hers — almost,  had  not 
Tillie  used  her  elongated  snout  to  quite  another  purpose  sud- 
denly and  with  very  telling  effect,  as  Knob  had  to  admit;  he 
had  even  attempted  to  shave  old  Dan  Lion's  head  of  its  shaggy 
covering,  but  alas  for  Knob !  Old  Dan  slept  with  one  eye  open. 
But  reverses  did  not  dismay  Knob.  All  the  animals  were  wrong 
in  everything,  and  Knob  was  the  only  one  who  knew  it,  for 
which  opinion  Knob  was  very  cordially  hated  by  all  the  animal 
tribe. 

Now  it  so  happened  that  these  ancient  inhabitants  of 
would-be  Omaha  preserved  peace  and  order  among  themselves, 
perhaps  not  as  well  as  Mayor  Smith  and  the  human  clan,  but 
satisfactorily  enough  for  the  feathered  and  furry  denizens  of 
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the  settlement.  In  accordance  with  the  laws  they  promulgated, 
education  was  strictly  insisted  upon.  That,  Knob  also  concluded, 
was  very  wrong.  But  Foxy  Reynard  led  his  pupils  along  the 
paths  of  knowledge  quite  as  well  as  our  present  school  masters. 
And  it  was  only  natural  that  the  pupils  had  a  great  regard 
for  their  school  and  their  schoolmaster.  Great  was  their  de- 
light whenever  they  rose  superior  in  something  to  the  tribe 
across  the  Great  Muddy.    But  in  this  Knob  did  not  concur. 

And  it  came  to  pass  that  the  tribe  from  Council  Bluffs 
issued  a  challenge  to  the  Omaha  clan  to  athletic  feats  of  divers 
kinds.  Great  was  their  dismay  when  the  Omahans  realized 
that  they  had  not  developed  their  athletic  possibilities.  And 
here  Knob  played  a  prominent  role  of  pessimist.  How  could 
the  unskilled  Omaha  tribe  hope  to  compete  with  its  brothers 
across  the  river,  was  his  obstreperous  query.  And  Sluggish 
Snail  and  Fearful  Ostrich  and  the  Measly  Worm  all  nodded 
sagely.  Then  up  rose  Willie  Rooster  and,  with  a  flap  of  his 
wings,  proceeded  to  arouse  his  brethern  to  a  spirit  of  battle. 
With  loud  crowing,  he  silenced  the  raucous  Hee-Haws  of  Knob, 
who  departed  in  consternation  from  the  council. 

Plans  were  feverishly  made.  In  a  week  the  family  of 
monkeys  was  showing  pronounced  skill  at  ' '  Cocoanuts. ' '  Peter 
Rabbit,  Willie  Weasel,  March  Hare  and  old  Greyhound  were 
streaking  over  the  race  course  in  an  admirable  relay,  while 
Willie  Rooster,  aided  by  Johnny  Partridge,  Red  Turkey  and 
others,  cheered  them  on.  But  always  Knob  and  his  dismal  fol- 
lowers appeared,  Hee-hawed  and  hooted,  threw  mud  at  the  per- 
spiring athletes,  and  filled  their  hearts  with  blackness  and  de- 
spair by  their  forebodings  of  defeat. 

At  last,  Willie  Rooster  called  his  supporters  together  in 
secret  conclave  and  addressed  them  thus ;  "Friends,  if  Knob  and 
his  crowd  keep  up  their  braying  and  hooting,  we  will  lose  to  the 
Council  Bluffers.  Now,  I  am  going  to  form  a  Roosters '  League 
and  I  want  everyone  of  you,  able  to  shout  for  the  team,  to  join. 
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Are  you  with  me?"  And  the  shouts  of  approval  woke  even 
Knob  from  his  lethargy. 

Thenceforth  Knob  and  his  gloom-dispensers  met  with  de- 
decided  reverses.  Willie  Rooster  was  up  every  morning  to  greet 
the  sun,  and  its  first  rays  were  met  with  loud,  jubilant  crowing, 
while  all  the  others  joined  in  the  joyful  chant.  And  the  surround- 
ing hills  and  bluffs  rang  and  re-echoed  with  the  gleeful  chorus, 
much  to  the  dismay  and  chargrin  of  the  dozing  Knob.  Steadily 
Willie  Rooster  gathered  supporters  and  the  ranks  of  his  League 
swelled  until  the  entire  Omaha  colony  was  singing  the  praises  of 
its  team.  But  Knob  and  his  clique  snooped  around  with  drooping 
ears,  his  less-frequent  Hee-haw  now  being  subdued  to  almost  a 
whisper.  And  the  monkeys  threw  their  cocoanuts  with  unerring 
aim  and  cracked  their  opponents '  heads  again  and  again.  And 
Peter  Rabbit's  relay  team  was  showing  wonderful  prowess. 
And  louder  grew  the  Chorus  of  Praise  for  the  team.  But  Knob 
couldn't  understand  it.  Evidently  all  were  raving  mad,  except 
His  asinine  Majesty. 

Needless  to  say,  the  Council  Bluffers  were  decisively  beaten 
and  swam  back  to  their  abodes  with  drooping  ears  and  crest- 
fallen spirits.  And  Knol) — it  is  said  that  he  either  died  of  a 
broken  heart  or  departed  where  his  hee-haws  would  meet  with 
more  favor;  be  that  as  it  may,  he  disappeared.     Peace  to  his 

ashes. 

#  #  #  #  # 

And  this  is  the  moral  dangling  from  this  caudal  appendage, 
or  tale:    Oh,  draw  your  own;  if  in  doubt  consult  the  Boosters. 

— Ralph  E.  Swoboda. 
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CHRISTMAS    TIME 

TRONG  men,  impervious  to  the  pleas  and  the  tears  of 
women,  unmoved  by  the  sight  of  suffering  and  want,  hard- 
ened to  all  emotions — evidently  adamant — have  been 
swayed  by  mere  infants.  It  is  a  curious  phenomenon  that  a 
baby's  hands  often  creep  into  the  hearts  of  the  most  unbending 
and  stir  their  souls  to  ethereal  bliss.  And  this  attests  the  fact 
that  after  all  we  are  but  God's  children,  that  somewhere  within 
the  breasts  of  even  the  most  wicked  glows  a  spark  of  goodness 
and  love,  which  the  soothing  presence  of  innocence  incarnate  can 
rouse  into  a  lambent  flame. 

The  Christmas  time  works  this  wonderful  charm.  It  brings 
all  men,  supine  and  penitent,  to  the  lowly  manger,  where  we 
silently  worship  the  God-Child.  We  stay  our  course  of  frenzied 
hurry  to  bow  before  an  infant  wrapped  in  swaddling  clothes, 
and  let  Him  touch  our  hearts.  God  knows  that  we  have  passed 
through  terrible  trials,  seared  by  the  fires  of  war,  hate,  venge- 
ance and  blood.  Brother  has  slain  brother  in  a  drunken  Saturn- 
alia of  blood-lust.  But  at  Christmas  time,  a  baby's  hands 
reach  out,  and  enfold  the  hearts  of  mankind.  How  close  to  our- 
selves comes  that  precept  of  the  Gentle  Savior:  "Inasmuch  as 
ye  have  done  this  unto  the  least  of  these  my  brethern,  ye  have 
also  done  it  unto  me. ' '  And  we  all  worship  in  silent  awe,  over- 
whelmed by  the  sweet  simplicity  of  the  Child,  calling  His  breth- 
ren from  the  recesses  of  the  humble  manger.  With  eyes  fixed 
in  reverence  on  the  Star  of  Bethlehem,  the  guiding  light  and 
beacon  of  Peace,  we  follow  to  the  haven  of  His  presence.  Before 
Him  we  place  our  frankincense,  our  gold,  our  myrrh — resigning 
our  very  selves,  leaving  behind  us  the  world  and  its  sordidness 
to  bask  for  a  while  in  the  calm,  sanctified  atmosphere  and  sun- 
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shine  of  the  Child's  presence.  And  our  souls  ring  out  in  a  vast, 
swelling  symphony,  chiming  harmoniously  with  the  glad  canticle 
of  the  Heavenly  array  of  angels;  " Glory  to  God  in  the  highest 
and  on  earth  peace  to  men  of  good  will. ' '  And  we  gaze  at  our 
brother  with  peace  in  our  hearts.  And,  lo !  he,  too,  wears  the 
self-same  aura  of  serenity  and  bliss,  which  surmounts  our  brow. 
God  is  good.  And  we  rejoice  with  exceeding  great  joy,  for  Christ 
is  born.    Our  heritage  is  won.    God  is  indeed  good. 

"MR.    PRESIDENT    AND    GENTLEMEN," 

THE  Oratorical  Contest  is  on,  the  Elocution  Contest  will 
soon  be  here,  some  big  public  debates  are  on  the  way. 
The  opportunity,  the  duty  to  speak  is  ours'  aplenty. 
Life's  great  debates  and  contests  are  soon  enough  before  us. 
Too  quickly  are  we  thrust  upon  the  stage  to  play  our  "many 
parts ; ' '  and  too  seldom  do  we  realize  what  a  pleasing,  clearcut, 
ready,  convincing  manner  of  speech  means  to  players  on  Life's 
stage. 

To  confine  ourselves  to  debate,  we  find  that  generally  those 
who  achieve  the  greatest  success  in  life  have  been  leaders  in  the 
college  debating  societies.  For  there  are  two  elements  indis- 
pensable to  real  success  in  all  professional  life  from  medicine  to 
journalism,  in  all  business  life  from  directorship  to  salesman- 
ship, in  all  social  life  from  lecturing  to  conversing.  These  two 
elements  are  the  power  of  clear  thinking  and  that  of  clear  ex- 
pression. For  intelligent  advising,  consulting,  directing,  re- 
porting, ordering,  persuading,  conversing,  clear  thought  is  im- 
perative; and  unless  you  can  express  yourself  in  speech,  clear, 
pleasing,  convincing,  most  of  the  flowers  of  your  mind  will  waste 
their  sweetness  on  the  desert  air.  Many  young  Americans 
discovered  this  truth  lately  in  our  officers  training  camps,  and 
each  day  many  more  of  them  discover  it  in  Life 's  great  training 
camp. 

Let  those  who  have  worked  up  a  debate  testify  to  the  necess- 
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ity  of  and  consequent  training  in  clear,  logical,  orderly  thinking. 
You  cannot  take  any  old  argument  and  win  a  debate.  Your 
adversaries  will  make  fools  of  you.  You  must  study  the  ques- 
tion, read  up,  discriminate  keenly  between  strong  and  weak, 
relevant  and  irrelevant;  select,  narrow  down,  define,  arrange, 
and  finally  marshall  your  strongest  chosen  forces  in  the  most 
effective  array.  And  then  you  must  express  yourself  in  a  writ- 
ten speech,  and  in  extempore  speech.  You  must  stand  before 
men  and  talk  your  thoughts,  face  to  face  and  heart  to  heart; 
you  must  command  attention, .  convince  to  truth,  persuade  to 
opinion,  attack  vigorously,  clef  end  cleverly ;  you  must  be  master 
of  the  situation,  a  pleasing  master,  unnerved,  deliberate,  author- 
itative, confident. 

Yes,  we  have  o  'er  shot  the  mark.  Clearness  of  thought  and 
of  expression  are  two  fruits  of  debate.  Orderliness,  self-reliance 
iniative,  broadmindedness,  accuracy,  manly  bearing  are  some  of 
the  other  fruits.  In  every  walk  of  life  we  deal  with  men.  Judge 
whether  these  fruits  are  worthy  of  effort.  As  one  professor  said 
of  an  "old  boy"  who  came  to  pay  his  devoirs, — "He  thanked  me 
in  general  first;  then  in  particular  for  one  thing:  I  had  given 
him  his  start  in  public-speaking,  and  that,  he  said,  had  prepared 
him  to  deal  manfully  with  men. ' ' 

BASKETBALL 

UNDEFEATED  in  Football;  undefeated  in  Basketball. 
That's  our  record  for  two  years;  that's  our  aim  for  this 
year.  In  football  we've  realized  it;  now  for  basketball. 
We've  got  the  team.  They  may  be  called  Western  Cham- 
pions, and  even  U.  S.  Championship  claimants.  We  know  that, 
and  we  want  the  world  to  know  it.  And  you  can  help.  Give  ex- 
pression to  your  feelings  in  the  bold  note  of  praise  rather  than 
in  the  harsh  "asides"  of  criticism.  It  is  you  that  will  make  our 
team  champs  again;  so  start  off  now  and  run  before  the  team 
on  the  path  of  victory.     They  have  the  stuff  of  champions  in 
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them,  and  you  must  show  them  that  you  have  the  stuff  that  will 
encourage  their  efforts.  Have  you  an  interest  in  the  team? 
Most  certainly  you  have.  Are  they  not  carrying  your  colors  of 
White  and  Blue  before  the  representatives  of  some  of  the  largest 
schools  of  the  West?  Are  they  not  proving  that  Creighton  has 
the  stuff  that  makes  champions? 

It  is  a  sacrifice  for  the  men  on  the  squad  to  represent  you. 
Several  hours  each  day  they  are  up  on  the  Gym  floor  giving  all 
they  have  in  them  to  prepare  to  deliver  the  victories  that  will 
make  you  proud  of  Creighton.  It's  the  same  old  drill  over  and 
over  again.  Snapping  the  ball,  shooting  baskets,  running  around 
until  their  tired  bodies  yearn  for  rest.  But  do  they  stop,  think- 
ing they  have  done  enough  ?  Not  while  the  spirit  of  true  Creigh- 
tonites  is  in  them.  They  pluck  right  along  with  encouraging 
words  for  one  another,  with  confidence,  with  modesty,  with  that 
ever-conquering  Creighton  heartiness. 

Such  a  team  as  we  have  needs  press  agents ;  and  who  is  able 
to  do  the  work  better  than  each  individual  of  the  student  body? 
Student  support  is  everything  in  an  athletic  contest.  The  team 
wants  it,  and  needs  it — the  undying  fight  of  the  student  body,  in 
school  and  out  of  school.  Boost !  Even  in  the  darkest  moments 
put  your  team  to  the  front.  Show  Coach  Mills  and  the  team  that 
they  are  not  going  after  the  championship  alone.  Sound  your 
horn,  and  make  its  encouraging  notes  usher  the  grand  old  Blue 
and  White  down  the  avenue  of  victory. 
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DISLOCATIONS  :: 


The  times  are  out  of  joint.  —  Shakespeare. 

It's  a  lame  tragedy  that  doesn't  furnish  at  least 
one  laugh.  —  Guy  Wise. 


PROLOGUE 

The  day  lias  come  when  old  C.  U. 

Will  have  a  student  Chronicle. 
We've  dreamed  a  dream  that  has  come 
true, 

Our  words  are  not  ironical. 

The  paper's  ours,  the  likelihood 
Is  that  on  us  depends  its  fate; 

So  if  we  want  to  make  it  good, 
Then  let  us  all  co-operate. 

This  portion  has  been  set  aside 

To  be  a  space  for  joke  and  pun, 

(And   other   things   undignified). 
It  is  to  be  the  place  for  fun. 

So  if  you  see  some  grotesque  acts, 

Or  are  inclined  to  humorize; 
Just  write,  and  hand  it  in  as  facts, 
And  make  our  columns'  readers  wise. 
— H.  M.  K. 


STEPPING" 


There  lias  come  into  vogue  with- 
in the  last  few  years  many  new 
words,  coined  by  the  active  and 
impetuous  American  mind  as  oc- 
casion arose.  Younger  America, 
too,  has  done  his  bit  in  this  lingual 
evolution.  Not  long  ago,  we  were 
waiting  for  dinner  at  the  well 
known  grubbery,  and  overheard  a 
bit  of  conversation  which  exempli- 
fied one  of  these  hastily  formed 
and   arbitrary   expressions.      One 


fellow  asked  of  another,  "Are  you 
'stepping'  tonight?"  The  one  ad- 
dressed, apparently  fully  cogniz- 
ant of  the  other's  meaning,  re- 
plied, "No,  I  have  already  been 
out  six  nights  this  week. ' ' 

In  ordinary  parlance  "stepp- 
ing" indicates  a  manner  of  mov- 
ing from  one  place  to  another. 
The  verb  is  neuter,  and  as  such 
does  not  admit  of  a  direct  object, 
unless  this  construction  has  been 
altered  in  the  newer  usage  to 
which  it  is  now  subjected.  On 
this  point  authorities  differ.  Evi- 
dently there  are  different  concep- 
tions of  the  same  word  among  dif- 
ferent individuals.  It  is  generally 
admitted  that  the  word  is  a  verb. 
Some  say  it  is  active  because  it 
obviously  implies  action,  while 
while  others  reply  with  equal  ve- 
hemence that  you  can  in  no  way 
"step"  anything.  So,  as  for  the 
verb  becoming  a  verb  active  by 
virtue  of  its  transformation,  we 
are  unable  to  state.  The  new  lu- 
cubration has  evidently  been 
derived,  or  is  another  shade  of 
meaning,  of  the  common  word  sig- 
nifying the  general  idea  of  loco- 
motion. By  frequent  usage  and 
common  acceptation,  a  word  does 
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often  assume  different  shades  of 
meaning.  In  the  busy  thorough- 
fares of  large  cities,  persons  board- 
ing the  rapid  moving  electrics  are 
politely  urged  "to  step  lively, 
please.' '  The  tendency  of  the  age 
is  toward  brevity,  and  often  we 
hear  a  person  speak  of  the  necess- 
ity of  his  "  stepping, ' '  if  he  is  to 
reach  a  certain  destination  at  a 
given  time.  Thus  the  notion  of 
rapidity,  as  well  as  locomotion, 
has  gradually  come  to  associate 
itself  with  this  verb  ' '  to  step. ' ' 

From  information  gathered  on 
this  subject,  we  learn  that  the  act 
which  this  verb  now  signifies  is 
usually  performed  by  a  college 
man  together  with  a  friend  of  his 
choice  from  among  the  fairer  sex. 
Thus  from  the  above  data  con- 
cerning the  verb  so  frequently 
heard  and  so  seldom  understood, 
even  by  learned  men,  it  may  be 
defined  as  "an  act  on  the  part  of 
a  college  man  accompanied  by  his 
lady  friend,  implying  rapid  loco- 
motion.' As  the  definition  would 
seem  to  indicate  that  some  such 
reply  as  made  above  would  be 
elicited  from  the  question  asked, 
we  may  assume  that  our  definition 
is  reasonably  correct. 

H.  M.  K. 


CREIGHTONIANA 

Ole  Paulsen,  our  sturdy  tackle, 
has  come  to  be  quite  an  institution 
among  Creightonites.  A  number 
of   stories   are    going  the   rounds 


with  Ole  as  their  burden.  This 
one  we  culled  from  an  authentic 
bush.  You  remember  when  Ole 
pulled  the  wires  of  publicity  and 
got  his  picture  in  the  paper,  with 
a  little  defense  for  his  head-cover- 
ing and  adulescense,  and  a  lament 
about  the  scarcity  of  fudge  com- 
ing his  way.  Well,  after  our  next 
game  Ole  stopped  off  at  the  Book- 
store, deposited  his  grip  and  tore 
off  as  though  someone  had  just 
punted  the  ball.  "Wait  a  minute, 
Ole, ' '  yelled  one  of  his  team-mates, 
' '  Won 't  you  have  a  Hersey, ' '  Ole 
turned  around,  half  out  of  breath. 
"Some  other  time,"  he  speeded, 
"Got  an  important  engagement 
now.  Can't  lose  a  minute."  It 
seems  to  pay  to  let  the  world  of 
fudge  know  just  how  you  stand. 


It  happened  during  one  of  the 
games  in  which  our  team  might 
have  been  accused  of  murder.  The 
subject  was  a  Creighton  rooter; 
the  object  was  a  visiting  coach 
and  his  team.  Perhaps  you  will 
recognize  the  object  when  we  say 
that  they  were  making  the  atmos- 
phere bluer  than  it  usually  is  in 
fair  weather.  From  the  field, 
from  the  bench,  from  the  unlucky 
wounded  carried  from  the  field 
came     the     medley,     "Blankety, 

blank-bang,  zam,  d ,  zis,  boom, 

?  !*xx  ?  ?  ? "  It  went  on  all  through 
the  first  half,  and  someone  re- 
marked that  it  was  no  wonder  the 
visitors  were   gradually  going  to 
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the  hospital?  No  matter — before 
the  second  half,  the  coach  would 
rally  his  team  on.  He  did  it  in  the 
same  old  strain,  "Bam,  zam,  blink- 
ety,  blank,  etc.,,  Then  the 
Creightonite — the  subject — got 
the  attention  of  the  coach  and  his 
team.  "I  say,  coach,  listen!  If 
your  boys  want  to  hold  our  men, 
have  'em  tackle  with  their 
mouths."  The  coach  sneered  and 
the  team  ran  off  to  the  field  and 

the  crowd  laughed.     But the 

air  cleared  up  and  remained  clear 
for  the  rest  of  the  game. 


CHARGE  OF  OUR  LIGHT 
BRIGADE 

Half  a  yard,  half  the  yards, 

Half  the  field,  seven— 
On,  to  the  rally  of  cheers, 

Smashes  our  'leven. 
"Formation  six,  parade! 

Twenty-two,  hike!"  he  said; 
On  to  the  goal,  ma  dears, 

Dashes  our  'leven. 
"Forward  the  Blue  Brigade!" 

Was  Tommy  Mills  dismayed? 
Nix,  though  the  play  they  played 

Sent  them  to  heaven: 
Theirs  not  to  stand  and  whine. 
Theirs  not  to  think  they  shine, 
Theirs  but  to  hit  that  line,— 

On  to  the  opposite  goal 

Crashes  our  'leven. 
Passes  to  right  of  them, 
Dashes  to  left  of  them, 
Asses  in  front  of  them 

Volley  and  blunder: 


Gene  hits  the  line  for  fare — 

Thee — well, — seems  turned  to  air — 

Can'st  bring  him  under; 
Tip  takes  her  round  the  end; 
Oh,  how  that  boy  can  wend, 

Wend  his  way  yonder. 
Ram!  go  our  sturdy  backs; 
Say,  are  they  Calliacs? 
That  guy  is  surely  tacks 

Who  stands  before  'em. 
Big  Bill  a  bull  can  hold, 
Broz — worth  his  weight  in  gold, 
And  Ollie,  Ollie,  Old 

Ollie  can  gore  'em.  , 

"Git  that  guy,  Cavanaugh!" 
Gee,  has  he  broke  his  jaw? 
Then  take  him  home  to  ma, 

Shattered  and  sundered, 
Healy  digs  out  a  hole, 
Hump  dumps  'em  rolly-polly, 
Johnny — why,  on  my  soul,     , 

Dives  like  six  hundred. 
Mully  to  right  of  him, 
Cy  to  the  left  of  him, 
Jimmy  behind  them 

Volleyed  and  thundered; 
How  many  yards  to  gain? 
Ollie  can't  stand  the  strain; 
Zip!  goes  his  leather  brain, 

All  the  crowd  wondered. 
Backward  the  ball  is  passed, 
Forward  again  'tis  passed 

Mulley  to  Lucas: 
Was  that  the  stands  that  fell? 
Was  it  a  battle  yell? 
Twas  but  a  touchdown.   XXX  Well, 

That's  nothing  new,  Gus. 
When  can  their  glory  fade? 
Oh,  the  great  game  they  played! 
Pity  the  teams  they  frayed, 
Honor  the  Blue  Brigade, 

Honor  the  Creighton  Counts, 
Noble  Eleven! 

—GUY  WISE  and 
LORD  ALFRED. 


The  Newman  Sodality  of  the 
professional  departments  ushered 
in  what  promises  to  be  the  most 
successful  year  in  its  history  with 
a  combined  business  and  social 
meeting  on  November  13.  A  large 
number  of  sodalists  were  delight- 
ed with  the  program  which  had 
been  arranged.  Spirited  speeches 
by  Mr.  Elmer  L.  Barr,  Medicine 
1921,  and  Mr.  J.  Francis  McDer- 
mott,  Law  1920,  were  greeted  with 
enthusiasm,  as  was  the  elocution 
selection  by  Mr.   Gerald  Fitzgib- 


bon.  Short  and  appropriate  talks 
by  the  Rev.  Moderator,  Father 
Cassilly,  and  the  President  of  the 
University,  Father  McCormick, 
awakened  among  those  present 
the  liveliest  feeling  of  loyalty  to 
sodality  and  university,  and  plans 
were  immediately  laid  for  carry- 
ing on.  The  evening  was  enliv- 
ened by  the  songs  and  piano  se- 
lections of  "Tip"  Long,  popular 
quarterback  of  the  'Varsity  elev- 
en. Mr.  C.  F.  Bongardt,  Law  1922, 
presided.     The  following  officers 


Candles  from  Candyland 

Make  an  ideal  Christmas  Gift, 

Nothing  could  be  better  chosen  than  one 
of  our  fancy  boxes  of  rarest  sweets. 

1522  Farnam  Street 

Light  Lunch  and  Soda  Fountain  Service 

Unexcelled. 
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were  elected  for  the  current  year : 
President,  Mr.  C.  F.  Bongardt ;  Ex- 
ecutive Committee,  Mr.  Lawrence 
Growney,  Medicine ;  Mr.  Romeo 
La  Porte,  Law;  Mr.  Matthew 
Stanton,  Dentistry ;  Frank  Grand, 
Pharmacy.  The  third  Sunday  and 
the  Thursday  following  of  each 
month  were  selected  respectively 
as  communion  Sunday  and  meet- 
ing night.  Meetings  will  be  held 
in  the  Club  Rooms  of  the  gym- 
nasium. 


Sunday  morning.  November  16, 
was  the  regular  communion  Sun- 
day of  the  Newman  sodality  and 
the  college  chapel  was  filled  to 
capacity.  Several  hundred  sodal- 
ists  were  present.  Mass  was  cele- 
brated by  the  Moderator,  Father 
Cassiily,  who  delivered  a  short 
but  inspiring  sermon. 


ARTS 

Owing  to  the  coal  shortage  all 
classes  have  been  postponed  until 
after  Christmas.  The  order  was 
issued  at  the  request  of  the  local 
fuel  board.  The  enforced  vaca- 
tion will  probably  necessitate  ex- 
tra classes  being  held,  and  the 
postponment  of  the  mid-year  ex- 
amination. 


Creighton  Oratorical  Associa- 
is  in  the  midst  of  what  promises 
to  be  a  successful  season.  Debates 
so  far  have  been  in  the  main  well 
prepared  and     closely     reasoned, 


giving  satisfactory  impression  of 
potential  oratorical  power. 

The  Association  is  operating  on 
a  basis  of  intensive  work,  aiming 
at  greater  proficiency  among  a 
smaller  active  membership  rather 
than  superficial  work  with  a  larg- 
er. Having  had  an  opportunity 
to  take  the  measure  of  most  of  the 
thirty  members  in  at  least  one 
public  appearance  it  waits  with 
some  keenness  for  their  perform- 
ances of  the  coming  term.  The 
scheduling  of  public  debates  is 
looked  forward  to  by  both  faculty 
and  members,  but  will  be  condi- 
tioned on  thorough-going  ani- 
mate debate  work  shown  entre 
nous. 

Officers  for  the  term  are  :  Pres- 
ident. Mr.  Thomas  J.  McGovern; 
Recording  Secretary,  Mr.  Brendan 
Brown ;  Corresponding  Secretary, 
Mr.  Joseph  H.  McGroarty;  Treas- 
urer, Mr.  Geralel  Fitzgibbon; 
Censors,  Messrs.  William  F.  Derig 
and  Emil  Graff. 


The  Glee  Club,  under  the  able 
direction  of  Prof.  Henry  Cox,  was 
preparing  a  Christmas  concert 
when  the  untimely  interference  of 
the  coal  crisis  blocked  their  plans. 
Prof.  Cox  is  trying  to  organize  a 
triple  quartette  despite  the  exist- 
ing: conditions. 


Prof.  Olaf  Pedersen  promises 
that  the  Saxaphone  Octette  will 
soon  be  readv  to  furnish  our  music 
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lovers  with  a  high  brand  of  the 
newest  popular  concert. 


Arrangements  had  been  made 
for  a  public  reception  into  the 
Senior  and  Junior  sodalities  of 
the  candidates  who  had  been  pre- 
paring for  entrance  from  the  be- 
ginning of  the  school  year.  Ow- 
ing, however,  to  the  closing  of  the 
college  during  December,  the  cere- 
mony has  been  postponed  until 
the  beginning  of  the  new  year. 

The  Prefects  of  the  Senior  So- 
dality are,  Thomas  J.  McGovern, 
Ralph  Svoboda  and  Brendan 
Brown. 


Last  spring  the  student  body 
undertook  to  carry  out  the  prom- 
ise, made  during  the  prevalence  of 
the  influenza,  of  erecting  las  |al 
thank-offering  for  protection  an 
heroic  figure  of  Christ.  A  fund  of 
nearly  $1,000  was  contributed.  In 
execution  of  the  plan  Father  Cas- 
silly,  the  director  of  the  Senior 
Sodality,  has  placed  through  Fath- 
er Bricarelli,  lecturer  on  sacred 
arts  in  the  Gregorian  University 
of  Rome,  an  order  for  the  carving 
of  a  statue  by  a  prominent  Roman 
sculptor.  A  preliminary  model 
in  miniature  has  been  approved 
with  modifications,  and  the  art- 
ist is  now  engaged  on  a  plaster 
model  of  full  size,  two  metres  in 
height.  The  material  to  be  used 
is  Carrara  marble  (Ravaccione), 
which  will  stand  exposure  to  the 


Once  More 

we  are  making 
a  bid  for  your 
patronage. 

Thanks! 


SECURITIES   BUILDING,  OMAHA 
Pearl  and  B'way,  C.  BLUFFS 


weather.  The  design  follows 
closely  the  features  of  the  famous 
"Beau  Dieu"  of  the  Cathedral  at 
Amiens,  which  the  American 
forces  saved  from  destruction  by 
their  famous  drives  at  Chateau 
Thierry  and  in  the  Argonne.  The 
artist  will  receive  for  his  work 
ten  thousand  lire. 


19.  John  Little,  B.  S.,  has  re- 
turned to  Creighton  to  finish  a 
course  begun  at  Minnesota  Uni- 
versity in  the  chemistry  of  flour 
and  sugar.  He  is  in  the  employ 
of  the  Iten  Biscuit  Co.,  which  is 
sponsoring  his  course  and  expects 
to  have  him  attend  Armour  In- 
stitute  for   further  study  in  the 
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Y0Ur  Sweet  ToOth  will  remind  you- 

You'll  find  a  delightful  treat  at  the  Omaha  home  of  choicest 
goodies  from  every  clime.  Candies  too  delicious  to  describe. 
Nuts  and  goodies  of  every  kind. 

Stop  in  any  time.     Open  till  11  P.M.  daily. 

Qpmmerk 

Zs  Candies 

Ttk.  DOUGLAS  7J»  BRANDEIS  THEATRE  BLAG. 


chemistry  of  food-stuffs.  John 
says  that  from  all  he  can  see  and 
hear,  the  field  of  Industrial  Chem- 
istry in  Omaha  is  waiting  for 
many  more  Creighton  men.  Judg- 
ing from  the  requests  of  Father 
Kelley  and  Father  Kranz  for 
young  chemists  John  seems  to  be 
right. 


impressions  of  England  and  Ox- 
ford. 


'21.  Ralph  Wilson,  Creighton 
winner  of  the  Rhodes  Scholarship, 
left  Omaha  December  10  for. New 
York,  where  he  will  sail  on  the 
Steamer  Celtic.  He  will  arrive  at 
Oxford  in  time  to  begin  the  winter 
session  in  the  course  of  Jurisprud- 
ence. Ralph  promises  to  give 
THE    CHRONICLE    some    of   his 


'23.  The  Prelegal  Class  enter- 
tained with  a  dance  Thanksgiving 
evening  at  the  Hotel  Fontenelle. 
The  guests  of  honor  were  the  mem- 
bers of  the  'Varsity  Football  Team 
together  with  the  South  Dakota 
State  Team,  our  Thanksgiving 
Day  opponents.  M.  Mullen,  T. 
Brown  and  R.  Shockey  formed  the 
committee  in  charge  and  deserve 
credit  for  the  splendid  success  of 
the  entertainment. 


DENTISTRY 

Dean  Hippie   and  Dr.  Herbert 
King  were  present  at  the  Novem- 


Courses  Cover 

Shorthand,  Typewriting 
Operation  of  Comptom- 
eter, Higher  Accounting 

Two  evenings  a  week  at  our  School  will  pay  you  greater  returns  in  increased  sala- 
ries and  opportunities  than  you  have  ever  thought  possible.  Call  and  see  us  about  it. 

Oworak  School  of  Accounting,  istn  and  Famam 
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ber  convention  of  the  National 
Dental  Association  in  New  Or- 
leans. They  reported  a  warm  re- 
ception both  from  the  weather 
man  and  the  people  of  the  south. 
They  had  enjoyable  visits  at  the 
Jesuit  dental  colleges  in  St.  Louis 
and  in  New  Orleans.  Both  Doc- 
tors Hippie  and  King  are  plan- 
ning to  attend  the  Detroit  meet- 
ing of  the  American  Institute  of 
Dental  Teachers  which  will  be 
held  during  the  last  week  of  Jan- 
uary. 


Professor  Orchard  has  been 
working  out  a  course  of  technical 
drawing  suitable  to  dental  stu- 
dents. Thus  far  he  has  designed 
more  than  twenty  plates,  includ- 
ing among  them  dental  and  ana- 
tomical subjects.  His  course  when 
complete  will  no  doubt  be  very 
serviceable  to  all  dental  colleges, 
as  well  as  very  profitable  to  stu- 
dents of  dentistry.  The  work  ac- 
complished in  this  branch  by  the 
present  Freshman  Class  has  been 
considerably  in  advance  of  any- 
thing done  in  previous  years. 


The  proceedings  of  the  twenty- 
sixth  annual  meeting  of  the  Amer- 
ican Institute  of  Dental  Teachers, 
which  met  in  Atlanta  last  January 
have  just  been  published,  and  they 
contain  the  reply  made  on  behalf 
of  the  association  by  Dr.  Hippie  to 
the  address  of  welcome  given  by 
the  Attorney  General  of  the  State 


of  Georgia.  Dr.  Hippie's  speech 
is  in  his  usual  happy  vein,  and  in 
it  he  referred  to  President  Wil- 
son's remark  at  Creighton  Uni- 
versity during  his  first  presi- 
dential campaign,  that  "It  is  not 
the  function  of  a  university  to  in- 
dulge in  speculation,  but  to  teach 
those  things  that  are  definitely 
known. ' ' 

The  same  report  also  publishes 
a  discussion  of  Dr.  Bruening,  a 
member  of  our  faculty,  in  which 
he  insists  on  the  closer  co-opera- 
tion of  laboratory  and  clinical  in- 
struction in  operative  dentistry. 


'19.  At  the  fall  examination  of 
the  Iowa  Board  of  Dental  Examin- 
ers, licenses  were  issued  to  Doctors 
Emmet  Dougherty,  II.  K.  Jones, 
H.  C.  Mason  and  H.  L.  Miller. 


LAW 

Mr.  Louis  J.  TePoel  and  Mr.  A. 
H.  Bigelow,  of  the  College  of  Law 
faculty,  and  Mr.  W.  G.  Keich,  a 
junior  in  the  College  of  Law, 
were  recently  elected  delegates  to 
the  constitutional  convention.  Mr. 
Keich  was  elected  from  Spring- 
field, Nebraska. 


Mr.  Paul  L.  Martin,  former 
Dean  of  the  College  of  Law,  was 
presented  with  a  handsome  gold 
watch  by  the  faculty  and  execu- 
tive force  of  the  College  of  Law. 
Mr.  Martin  has  already  taken  up 
his  new  duties  in  the  firm  of  Stout, 
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Rose,  Wells  &  Martin,  with  offices 
in  the  Omaha  National  Bank 
Building. 


'13.  Mr.  John  H.  Hopkins  was 
married  on  Saturday,  November 
29  to  Miss  Alice  Dellone,  the  cere- 
money  being  performed  at  St. 
Peter's  Church,  Omaha,  by  Father 
McCarthy.  Mr.  Hopkins  was 
formerly  captain  of  the    'Varsity 


football  team,  and  served  as  first 
lieutenant  during  the  war.  Mrs. 
Hopkins  was  one  of  the  juvenile 
court  officers  in  Omaha.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Hopkins  will  make  their 
home  in  Omaha,  following  a  brief 
southern  wedding  trip. 


'14.  Mr.  George  Keyser  was  re- 
cently discharged  from  the  army 
and  has  resumed  the  practice  of 
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law  in  Omaha.  Mr.  Keyser,  who 
served  as  first  lieutenant  in  the 
18th  Infantry  of  the  First  Divi- 
sion, was  over  seas  for  two  years 
and  was  decorated  for  gallantry 
in  action. 


Mr.  P.  J.  Barrett  and  Mrs.  Bar- 
rett of  Greeley,  Nebraska,  visited 
Omaha  friends  during  Thanks- 
giving week.  Mr.  Barrett  is 
practicing  law  in  Greeley. 


16.  Mr.  Vera  S.  Schleh  and 
Mrs.  Schleh  announce  the  birth 
of  a  son  on  December  1. 

'18.  Miss  Gladys  Shamp,  has 
been  chosen  librarian  for  the  re- 
cently organized  "Big  Sisters 
Club,"  an  organization  for  the 
promotion  of  interests  of  the  busi- 
ness women  and  girls  of  the  city. 
Mrs.  Ruth  Trumble-Cameron, 
formerly  a  student  of  the  College 
of  Law,  is  secretary  of  the  organ- 
ization.   

'19.  Mr.  John  P.  Moore  has 
joined  the  legal  staff  of  the  Peters 
Trust  Company  of  Omaha. 


'20.  Mr.  J.  Francis  McDermott 
delivered  an  armistice  day  address 
at  Oakdale,  Iowa,  November  11. 
Mr.  McDermott  served  as  first 
lieutenant  in  the  18th  Division 
over-seas.        

Mr.  Jas.  J.  Connolly  has  re- 
signed his  position  with  the  Union 
Pacific   Railway     Company,    and 


has  entered  the  employ  of  the 
Harry  A.  Koch  Insurance  Com- 
pany. Mr.  Connolly  served  in 
France  with  the  Nebraska  Base 
Hospital  Unit. 


Mr.  Frank  Dineen  and  two 
former  Law  students,  Messrs.  Ed. 
McDermott,  1917,  and  Kidd,  1920, 
successfully  passed  the  Nebraska 
State  Bar  examinations,  held  at 
Lincoln  on  the  25th  of  November. 


'22.  The  following  Freshmen 
were  pledged  during  the  current 
rushing  season  of  the  Law  fratern- 
ities: Gamma  Eta  Gamma — 
Moonan,  Kastner,  Malee.  Delta 
Theta  Phi :  Morearty,  Rogers,  Mc- 
Gan,  O'Brien,  L.  Hannon,  Bon- 
gardt.  Others,  rather  (relishing 
the  unexpected  popularity,  evince 
a  playful  inclination  to  resist. 


The  Day  Freshmen  elected  the 
following  class  officers:  Presi- 
dent, Wm.  Gartland;  vice  presi- 
dent, Chas.  Kearney;  secretary, 
Moonan;  Treasurer,  Thos.  Malee. 


Mr.  Thos.  O'Brien  has  taken  up 
social  welfare  work  during  the 
existing  coal  crisis.  His  head 
quarters  are  at  the  K.  of  C.  Club, 
15th  and  Douglas  Streets. 

—CHAS.  F.  BONGARDT. 


MEDICINE 

Dr.  A.  D.  Dunn  of  the  Faculty 
addressed  the  Southern  Minnesota 
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Medical  Society  at  a  meeting 
held  at  Mankato,  December  1.  His 
subject  was  "Some  Principles  in 
the  Application  of  Focal  Infection 
to  General  Health.'' 


and  fraternal  affair  it  proved  a 
happy  success. 


At  their  annual  meeting  in  Chi- 
cago, December  10,  the  Western 
Roetgen  Society  chose  Dr.  A.  F. 
Tyler  of  the  Faculty  for  its  presi- 
dent. Dr.  Tyler  is  Professor  of 
Radiology  at  the  University,  and 
this  high  distinction  conferred 
on  him  is  an  indication  of  his 
wonderful  success  in  his  chosen 
field.  The  Doctor  read  a  paper 
on  "Treatment  of  Malignant 
Growths"  at  the  meeting. 


Officers  elected  by  the  Phi  Rho 
Fraternity  for  this  year  are : 
President,  F.  J.  Tobin;  vice  presi- 
dent, H.  A.  Vandiver;  secretary, 
F.  K.  Root;  secretary,  Richard 
Collins;  corresponding  secretary, 
Chas.  Little.  This  Fraternity  in- 
itiated a  large  class  November 
22  at  the  Loyal  Hotel.  Those 
who  got  what  was  coming  to  them 
were :  James  W.  Martin,  Joseph 
McCarthy,  Walter  Nalty,  Aloysi- 
ous  Brennon;  Chas.  Koehler; 
Lawrence  Growney;  Maurice  Mc- 
Mahon;  Salvar  Gianelli;  Percy 
Bell;  D.  C.  Richards  and  Frank 
Weber.  An  informal  dancing 
party  was  given  to  the  initiates, 
pledges  and  alumni  at  the  Black- 
stone  on  November  24.    As  a  social 


The  Creighton  and  Nebraska 
TJni  Chapters  of  the  Phi  Chi  Fra- 
ternity joined  in  giving  an  in- 
formal dancing  party  at  the  Black- 
stone  on  Wednesday,  November 
12.  Drs.  Schulte,  Conrad,  Carey, 
Haegey,  Connally,  Landgraf,  Mar- 
shall and  Torpy  were  guests. 


At  a  meeting  October  17,  John 
(Hap)  Mannion  was  elected 
Worthy  Archon  of  the  Phi  Beta 
Pi  Fraternity.  Other  offiicers 
chosen  were :  Vice  archon,  Eu- 
gene McCabe ;  secretary,  Elmer 
Barr;  treasurer,  Edward  McCar- 
tan;  editor,  Philip  Cogley.  Three 
Freshmen,  Lyle  Doran,  Clifford 
Mullen,  and  Lester  Spinharney, 
after  displaying  their  natural 
talents  to  the  Public  at  Sixteenth 
and  Farnam  on  Saturday  after- 
noon, October  18,  by  making  little 
rocks  out  of  big  ones  and  building 
Rouses  with  blocks,  were  allowed 
to  ride  the  goat  into  the  fold  of 
the  Phi  Beta  Pi.  A  dance  in  hon- 
or of  these  new  members  and 
pledges  and  alumni  was  given  at 
the  Blackstone  Thursday  even- 
ing, November  20.  It  was  of  the 
usual  Phi  Beta  Pi  quality. 


'06.  November  26  Dr.  B.  G. 
Willis  died  at  his  home,  2308  Cum- 
ing Street,  from  the  effects  of  an 
attack  of  influenza  suffered  over 
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a  year  ago.  Dr.  Willis  was  prac- 
ticing in  Omaha  until  forced  to  re- 
tire owing  to  the  illness  from 
which  he  never  fully  recovered. 
He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  his  par- 
ents, a  brother  and  a  sister. 


'20.  The  Senior  Class  has  elect- 
ed as  officers:  President  Edward 
McMahon ;  secretary,  Michael 
Ranee;  and  treasurer,  John  Mc- 
Donough. 


The  Seniors  have  just  finished 
one-third  of  the'  work  assigned 
for  the  year.  The  group  having 
done  medical  work  at  St.  Joseph's 
Hospital  so  far  have  gone  over  to 
the  surgical  division;  the  surgical 
group  to  the  dispensary,  and  the 
dispensary     group     to     medicine. 

"So  far,  so  good,"  is  their  only 
comment. 


'21.  Patrick  Malloy  and  Harry 
Hartje  of  the  Junior  Class  went 
a-hunting  around  Thanksgiving 
time  and  (accordingtotheir  story) 
bagged  twenty-six  ducks.  Some- 
one has  been  unkind  enough  to 
question  this.  We  don't  know  but 
we  give  them  credit.  That  was 
their  story  and  they  still  stick 
to  it.  

"Who's  to  decide  when  Doctors 
disagree  ? ' '  That 's  what  we  would 
like  to  know  because  J.  W.  Mar- 
tin, H.  Kildee,  H.  Hartje,  James 
Yetter  and  Joe  McCarthy  each 
claims  that  his  mustache  of  three 


weeks'  tender  cultivation  is  the 
best.  If  they  want  to  simplify 
matters  somewhat,  they  might  ask 
us  to  pick  out  the  poorest  speci- 
men. We  could  then  give  them 
each  a  "watch." 


'23.  The  offiicers  chosen  by  the 
Freshman  Class  for  the  current 
year  are  :  President,  Ben  Ewing ; 
vice  president,  Tom  Doward;  sec- 
retary, Al.  Bierman;  treasurer, 
Harold  Wise.  Mr.  Ewing  has  al- 
ways shown  great  interest  in  fost- 
ering college  spirit  and  has  the 
distinction  of  being  the  student  se- 
lected by  all  the  departments  to 
be  president  of  the  newly  organ- 
ized Creighton  Booster  Club. 


Ben  Ewing,  president  of  the 
Freshman  Class,  was  married  on 
November  8,  at  St.  Mary  Mag- 
delen's  Church,  to  Miss  Mary 
Deeny.  The  ceremony  was  per- 
formed by  Father  Sinne.  The  at- 
tendants were  Mr.  James  Lovely, 
Mr.  Ewing 's  classmate,  and  Miss 
Arion  Peterson. 

—ELMER  L.  BARR. 


PHARMACY 

The  members  of  the  Kappa  Psi 
Fraternity  lately  entertained  the 
ladies  of  the  department  with  a 
theatre  party;  while  the  Faculty 
and  the  remaining  students  en- 
joyed a  smoker. 


The  Delta  Club  has  been  organ- 
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ized  among  the  students,  and  a 
petition  for  a  charter  has  been 
sent  to  one  of  the  large  national 
fraternities.  The  Club  has  elect- 
ed the  following  officers:  Presi- 
dent, E.  R.  Oakley ;  vice  president, 
R.  C.  Holcomb ;  secretary  and 
treasurer,  L.  F.  "Weber. 


'13.  Chas.  Vandras  and  his 
brother,  George,  of  the  Class  of 
'16,  have  assumed  proprietorship 
of  the  Central  Park  Pharmacy  of 
Omaha.  Jas.  Kokadra  of  the  Class 
of  '19  is  managing  the  store. 


'14.  LawreRce  Jewett  has  pur- 
chased a  store  in  Dix,  Nebraska. 


17.  On.  November.  19.  Ralph 
Stewart,  president  of  the  Class  of 
'17,  was  married  in  Omaha  to  Miss 
Alice  Finch,  also  a  member  of  the 
Cfess.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stewart  will 
make  their  home  in  Omaha,  where 
Mr.  Stewart  is  proprietor  of  the 


pharmacy  at  35th 
worth. 


and    Leaven- 


'18.  On  November  14  W.  R. 
Murray  was  married  to  Miss  Jose- 
phine Wigen  of  Ayershire,  Iowa. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Murray  will  reside 
in  Omaha,  where  Mr.Murry  is  pre- 
scription clerk  at  Green's  Phar- 
macy. 


'19.  Ira  A.  Wright  is  now  em- 
ployed at  the  Chadron  Drug  Co., 
Chadron,  Nebraska. 


'20.  The  following  officers  have 
been  elected  for  the  management 
of  the  Annual :  Editor,  J.  W.  Ort- 
man;  business  manager,  E.  R. 
Oakley;  junior  association  man- 
ager, W.  R.  Sturdevant;  junior 
association  editor,  L.  Brau ;  assist- 
ant editors,  R.  G.  Ruzieka,  A.  J. 
Morphy,  P.  Wagner,  M.  R.  Her- 
rington,  C.  R.  Blytle. 

C.  0.  BENSON. 
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FOOTBALL  SEASON  OF  1919 

Oct.  11,  Creighton 12 — South  Dakota  University 0 

Oct.   25,  Creighton 0— Marquette 0 

Nov.    1,  Creighton 6 — Haskell 6 

Nov.    8,  Creighton 47— Colorado  College 0 


Nov.  15,  Creighton 


41 — Wyoming 0 


Nov.  27,  Creighton 7— South  Dakota  State 0 


Total        Creighton 


112 — Opponents 6 


From  the  very  minute  that 
Mill's  sturdy  group  of  pig-skin 
warriors  lined  up  against  their 
ancient  enemy,  South  Dakota,  on 
the  memorable  Saturday,  October 
11,  until  the  final  whistle  blew  on 
Turkeyday  the  Creighton  fans 
knew  for  sure  that  the  Blue  and 
White  had  together  an  organiza- 
tion of  football  players  unequalled 
in  many  years. 

The  South  Dakota  game  had 
hardly  begun  when  Eddie  Mulhol- 
land,  last  year's  veteran  halfback 
and  captain,  scooped  the  oval  out 
of  the  dust  and  darted  over  the 
white  line  for  the  first  score  of 
the  season.  The  other  Creighton 
tally  was  registered  in  the  fourth 
quarter.  A  thirty-yard  return  of 
a  punt  by  Tip  Long  paved  the  way 
to  this  score.  After  a  series  of 
aerial  passes  from  Mulholland  to 
Leahy  and  Condon  in  succession 
and  a  brilliant  plunge  by  Moonan 


over  the  left  guard  for  nine  yards, 
Leahy  carried  the  pigskin  the  rest 
of  the  way  over. 

For  the  greater  part  of  the  con- 
test the  ball  was  in  our  territory. 
We  repeatedly  held  the  Coyotes 
for  downs,  showing  our  stonewall 
defence.  Captain  Leahy  far  out- 
rivaled his  opponent  at  foot  work, 
and  an  exchange  of  punts  always 
netted  us  a  few  yards.  He  also 
showed  great  work  against  the 
Coyotes  in  his  open  field  running 
and  stiff-arming.  Tip  Long  fur- 
nished some  thrills  to  the  spectat- 
ors during  the  performance  by  his 
speed  in  running  back  punts,  and 
several  times  got  away  for  goodly 
gains ;  while  Jim  Condon,  the  war- 
rior from  way  out  west,  smashed 
the  Coyote  line  for  consistent 
gains.  Ole  Paulson  in  his  debut 
for  Creighton  played  a  sensational 
game  from  start  to  finish.  His 
snowy  caput  could  be  seen  in  al- 
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most  every  play,  for  Ole  loathes 
head  harness  despite  the  fact  that 
he  holds  down  a  tackle  position. 
Particularly  did  we  notice  him 
down  under  punts  and  many  a 
time  the  receiver  was  pinned  be- 
fore he  had  taken  one  step. 
Shorty  Driscoll,  a  recent  acquisi- 
tion from  Montana,  displayed 
some  wonderful  ability  in  smash- 
ing up  plays.  It  was  in  this  game 
that  the  plucky  fellow  sustained  an 
injury  which  has  put  him  on  the 
hospital  list  more  or  less  during 
the  remainder  of  the  season. 
Johnny  Broz,  our  138  pound  cent- 
er, almost  at  will  broke  through 
the  Coyote  line,  throwing  Dakota 
for  costly  gains. 

Mills  on  several  occasions  rush- 
ed in  men  from  the  bench  and  lit- 
tle or  no  distinction  could  be 
noticed  in  the  pluck  and  snap  with 
which  they  worked.  The  initial 
game  sent  the  Creighton  boosters 
off  in  triumph  and  expectation  of 
a  championship  team.  Coach 
Mills  whipped  his  men  into  excel- 
lent shape  for  the  contest,  consid- 
ering the  shortness  of  time  allow- 
ed to  him  before  the  opening  game. 
He  judged  his  men  well  and  al- 
though they  did  not  open  up,  they 
displayed  ability  in  smashing  in- 
terference and  straight  line  play. 

Our  game  with  Morningside  for 
October  19,  though  agreed  to  in 
letters  to  us  and  published  by 
some  Sioux  City  responsibles  as 
part  of  the  Morningside  schedule, 


was  called  off  at  the  last  minute 
by  Morningside.  This  misunder- 
standing, or  whatever  you  call  it, 
left  us  idle  and,  many  think,  seri- 
ously curtailed  our  chances  of  de- 
feating Marquette. 

The  Marquette  warriors  from 
old  Wisconsin  town  came  to  these 
parts  October  25,  with  a  team 
noted  throughout  the  middle-west 
for  its  scoring  apparatus.  With 
the  combination  of  Langhoff, 
Kuckenberg,  Taugher  and  Chi- 
coine,  the  dope  seemed  to  favor 
the  Milwaukee  men.  But  eight 
thousand  fans  knew  that  it  would 
be  a  battle  royal.  And  it  was. 
Every  minute  of  play  was  crowd- 
ed with  thrills,  and  in  the  breath- 
ing spaces  the  demonstrations  of 
our  rooters  especially  the  execu- 
tion of  Marquette  hopes  between 
halves,  showed  that  the  necessary 
stuff  was  behind  the  team. 

Marquette  played  a  stiff  game 
from  first  to  last  and  it  was  only 
the  splendid  work  of  our  line  that 
kept  them  from  scoring.  Even 
Chicoine,  the  man  who  tore  up 
Wisconsin's  line,  was  powerless; 
and  Langhoff  Was  the  only  Mar- 
quetter  to  make  consistent  gains — 
those  on  end  runs  with  remarkable 
interference.  Considering  the  per- 
fection with  which  our  opponents 
worked  that  play  and  the  number 
of  times  they  tried  it,  it  is  not  to 
be  wondered  that  they  put  it 
through  four  or  five  times  for  big 
gains.      The    play   was,    however, 
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broken  up  at  least  ten  times  by  the 
sturdy  work  of  Lucas  and  Con- 
don, for  our  line  did  not  shift  to 
meet  the  play.  In  open  play  the 
grass  was  a  big  handicap  for  our 
men,  who  are  used  to  a  dirt  grid- 
iron ;  while  Marquette  may  or  may 
not  have  liked  the  grass.  Time 
and  again  our  men  slipped  on  the 
sod,  and  only  our  men.  Yet  in 
forward  passing  we  outstripped 
our  country-famed  opponents, 
completing  seven  in  twelve  for 
eighty  five  yards,  to  their  three  in 
six  for  forty  irve  yards. 

Our  back  field  showed  its  su- 
periority. Mulholland  and  Moon- 
an  tore  through  the  lines  for  con- 
sistent gains,  while  Leahy's  prow- 
ess was  praised  afterwards  by  the 
Marquette  linemen.  Had  full 
backs  been  exchanged  Creighton 
would  certainly  have  suffered  de- 
feat. Gene  not  only  outbucked 
the  famous  Chicoine,  but  he  al- 
ways gained  some  in  exchanging 
punts,  averaging  forty-five  yards 
to  his  opponent's  thirty-seven. 
Then  his  drop  kick  from  the  forty 
yard  line  missed  the  cross-bar  by 
about  a  foot.  Here  we  may  also 
remember  the  grass.  Marquette 
tried  three  place  kicks  and  was 
blocked  each  time.  We  wonder 
what  Leahy  would  have  done  had 
he  been  playing  against  us, —  but 
impossible. 

Marquette  was  dangerously 
near  our  goal  twice,  and  we  the 
same  number  of  times  near  theirs. 


We  each  held  once;  and  each 
boned  once — ours  being  a  fumble, 
theirs  the  equally  bad  bone  of 
holding.  Neither  is  good  football. 
In  our  favor  we  have  the  drop 
kick  that  should  have  gone.  All 
in  all  we  think  that  had  we  not 
been  forced  into  idleness  the  Sat- 
urday before  and  had  we  played 
on  a  dirt  grid,  our  chances  for 
victory  would  have  been  much 
better.  But,  as  Coach  Mills  says, 
it  was  a  Creighton  victory  over 
weight  and  experience. 

The  most  sensational  game  of 
the  season  from  the  spectator's 
standpoint  was  the  6-6  tie  with  the 
Haskell  warriors,  and  Captain 
Leahy's  toe  had  a  lot  to  do  with 
the  tie  score.  The  Indians  put 
over  a  pretty  touchdown  in  the 
first  quarter  before  we  hardly  re- 
alized that  the  contest  was  on. 
Anderson,  the  speedy  little  back, 
dived  over  the  chalk  line,  after 
Murdock  had  successfully  passed 
thirty-five  yards  to  Davis.  This 
is  the  play  that  netted  Haskell  sev- 
eral games  this  season. 

The  Indians  were  indeed  a 
speedy,  shifty  bunch  and  their 
back  field  was  a  menace  to  Mills' 
men.  The  game  had  not  pro- 
gressed very  far,  however,  when 
our  boys  took  the  offensive  and 
time  and  again  plunged  the  red 
skins'  defence  for  goodly  gains. 
Haskell's  sweeping  end  runs  were 
soon  broken  up.  Condon/  and 
Lucas,  smashing  the  interference, 
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left  the  Indian  backs  easy  prey 
for  our  secondary  defence.  The 
second  half  was  all  ours,  for  Mills 
sent  in  a  different  spirited  team. 
The  Indians  fell  before  the  Blue 
and  White's  battering  ram  and  in 
quick  succession  our  backs  plough- 
ed through  big  holes  opened  up 
by  Paulsen,  Healy,  Emery  and 
Nemzek.  Only  straight  football 
was  used.  Several  costly  inter- 
cepted passes  prevented  us  from 
scoring.  Tip  Long  ruled  off  eight 
yards  when  the  ball  was  on  the 
twenty  yard  line.  Leahy  was 
called  on  for  four  yards.  Long 
smashed  the  yard  for  five  more 
and  on  the  next  play  slipped  over. 
Leahy's  kick  missed  by  a  half 
foot  and  the  score  stood  6-6.  It 
was  as  heart  breaking  as  the 
drop  kick  in  the  Marquette  game. 

The  Creighton  fans  will  never 
forget  the  work  of  Ole  Paulsen  on 
that  memorable  day.  Ole  was 
down  under  every  kick,  mixed  in 
every  scrimmage,  was  called  back 
from  tackle  position  and  carried 
the  ball  for  25  yards,  shaking  off 
red  skins  in  fast  succession. 
Leahy's  booting  was  a  spectacle 
and  in  critical  moments  the  Cap- 
tain put  twisting  spirals  into  the 
azure,  averaging  50  yards  on  the 
whole  day's  work.  Tip  Long  more 
than  once  thrilled  the  spectators 
by  his  heady  work  as  quarter.  He 
carried  the  ball  time  and  again  for 
nice  gains,  showing  ability  par- 
ticularly in  open  field  work. 


We  had  quite  a  field  day  when 
we  encountered  the  much  talked 
of  Colorado  Tigers,  as  is  indicated 
by  the  score.  That  team  of  ours 
successfully  engaged  in  line  bucks, 
forward  passes,  shiftplays,  cross 
bucks,  and  about  everything  in 
the  category  of  football.  The 
Tigers  were  outclassed  in  every 
department  of  the  game,  despite 
the  fact  that  before  the  contest 
began  Colorado  was  booked  for 
a  Rocky  Mountain  Championship. 
Two  minutes  after  the  play  be- 
gan the  ball  rested  on  Colorado's 
seven  yard  line. 

Prom  that  minute  on  the  on- 
slaught was  in  progress,  the  Tigers 
battling  valiantly  to  withstand  the 
rush  of  our  backs,  but  in  vain.  We 
smashed  everything  that  the  Tig- 
ers put  forth.  Forward  passes, 
for  which  they  were  famous,  were 
broken  up,  end  rushes  proved 
worthless  and  line  plays  came  as 
far  as  the  line.  Even  attempts 
to  kick  were  blocked;  while  our 
men  worked  everything  with  some 
success.  Cliff  Long  made  pretty 
end  runs,  Leahy  and  Mulholland, 
McAleer  and  Condon  plugged 
away  at  the  line. 

Coach  Mills  had  an  opportunity 
of  seeing  his  entire  squad  in  ac- 
tion, for  at  the  end  of  the  first  half 
nearly  the  whole  team  was  re- 
placed. From  the  work  put  forth 
Mills  need  have  no  fear  about  ma- 
terial for  next  year.  The  fans 
were  brought  to  their  feet  when 
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Paulsen  dropped  back  from  tackle 
to  carry  the  ball,  and  after  the 
snap  got  up  smiling  some  twenty- 
seven  yards  away.  Condon's 
eighty-five  yard  race  for  a  touch 
down  after  an  intercepted  for- 
ward pass  featured.  Tip  Long 
pulled  one  of  the  most  spectacu- 
lar feats  ever  seen  on  the  local 
gridiron  when  he  gathered  in  the 
oval  with  three  Colorado  men  be- 
fore him,  squirmed  by  some  clever 
dodging  and  side-stepping,  about 
twenty-five  yards. 

Wyoming,  as  Colorado,  was  al- 
most too  easy.  The  Cowboys  were 
unable  to  score  after  trying  out 
everything  they  had  in  the  line  of 
trick  plays  and  shifts.  We  broke 
up  everything  and  at  no  time  dur- 
ing the  conflict  was  the  Blue  and 
White  goal  in  danger.  We  did 
not  score  till  early  in  the  second 
quarter.  After  line  smashes  by 
Leahy  and  Condon  and  a  pass  to 
Gene  for  twelve  yards,  Condon 
took  us  over  for  the  touchdown. 
For  the  second  score  the  backs 
carried  the  oval  to  the  eight  yard 
line  where  a  forward  pass,  Mul- 
holland  to  Long,  put  it  over. 
Leahy  scored  the  third  touchdown 
when  he  went  over  on  a  delayed 
buck.  Next  in  order  Long  stepped 
a  pretty  forty  yard  dash;  Leahy 
ran  for  forty  yards  for  the  third 
score.  Coach  Mills'  reserves  re- 
placed the  first  team  and  still  the 
scoring  continued.  Long  soon  re- 
turned to  the  game  and  immedi- 


ately stepped  off  twenty-seven 
yards,  carrying  the  ball  over  af- 
ter shaking  off  half  a  dozen  tack- 
les. Logan  scored  the  final  touch- 
down. 

On  Turkeyday  the  grand  finale 
of  a  successful  season  gave  us  an- 
other victory.  The  undefeated 
South  Dakota  State  was  the  vic- 
tim. This  game  completed  the  sec- 
ond season  in  which  the  Blue  and 
White  has  not  suffered  defeat. 

The  game  was  played  in  several 
inches  of  snow,  with  a  cold  bitter 
wind  sweeping  down  across  the 
gridiron.  As  a  consequence  fum- 
bles were  very  common,  and  neith- 
er team  could  get  up  enough 
speed  to  chalk  up  much.  Punting 
was  the  popular  passtime  and 
many  a  time  a  nice  boot  from  the 
Dakota  kicker  saved  South  Da- 
kotav  The  visitors  outweighed 
Creighton  about  11  pounds  to  a 
man  and  were  a  plucky  bunch  of 
scrappers,  but  Creighton  had  all 
the  fight  and  ginger  necessary  for 
the  day.  Tip  Long,  our  miniature 
quarter,  was  always  on  the  job 
and  despite  the  cold  and  ice  he 
handled  the  ball  more  than  three 
quarters  without  a  fumble.  Eddie 
Mulholland  played  his  last  game 
on  the  Blue  and  White  gridiron 
and  his  pluck  and  head  work  fig- 
ured in  our  victory.  He  made 
good  gains  through  the  line,  his 
forward  passing  was  accurate  and 
his  defence  work  featured.  Leahy 
played  his  last  game  at  full  with 


142 


THE    CREIGHTON    CHRONICLE 


the  same  speed  and  drive,  and 
punted  in  the  same  old  style. 
Healy  too  made  his  final  bow  and 
kept  up  his  old  habit  of  digging 
holes  and  recovering  fumbles. 
Emery  and  Nemzek  both  did  some 
fine  work  in  smashing  interfer- 
ence. Hump  was  opposite  an  all- 
state  man  whom  he  ran  to  death. 
Little  comment  need  be  made  on 
the  season's  work.  The  team's 
record  speaks  loudest  and  truest. 
Many  experts  have  pronounced 
the  team  one  of  the  strongest  in 
the  west.  It  had  to  be  to  produce 
the  brand  of  football  that  it  did. 
Coach  Mills  and  the  whole  squad 
have  our  heartiest  congratulations 
on -the  season's  work.  We  appre- 
ciate their  untiring  efforts,  and  we 
rejoice  in  their  splendid  success. 

Creigh-  Oppon- 

ton  esits 

Touchdowns 17  1 

Place  Goals   11  0 

Punts   (Ave.)    42  34 

Forward  Passes, 

Complete 33  25 

Incomplete 34  38 

First  Downs 81  48 

Penalties 350  285 

Total  Yards  1988        1081 


The  Football  Banquet  was  held 
Wednesday,  December  3,  at  the 
Omaha  Athletic  Club.  The  alumni 
board,  the  coaches,  the  team  and 
the  management  attended.  Spir- 
ited speeches  were  made  by  Coach 
Mills,  and  the  retiring  players, 
Leahy,  Healy,     Mulholland     and 


Moonan.  At  the  election  for  next 
year's  captain  Mickey  Harmon 
was  chosen  by  a  good  majority. 
Mickey  responded  with  a  hearty 
little  speech,  and  promised  to  stay 
off  the  hospital  roll  and  lead  the 
old  team  through  thick  and  thin 
to  new  laurels. 


News  comes  from  Kansas  City 
that  the  sporting  scribe  of  one  of 
the  local  papers  has  chosen  Johnny 
Broz,  our  138  pound  center,  as 
center  for  the  all-western  team. 
Congratulations,  Johnny. 


BASKETBALL 


On  Tuesday,  December  2,  an 
Alumni  Athletic  Board  was  or- 
ganized to  work  up  the  coming 
basketball  season.  The  follow- 
ing were  chosen  officers :  Mr.  Louis 
Nash,  president ;  Mr.  Harry  Burk- 
ley,  vice  president;  Mr.  Charles 
Garvey,  treasurer;  Mr.  James 
Shanahan,  secretary.  The  other 
members  on  the  board  are  Messrs. 
Joseph  Byrne,  Edward  Creighton, 
John  Hopkins,  Kay  Madden,  Gene 
Melady,  Burt  Murphy,  Frank  Mc- 
Caffery,  Will  McCaffery,  Thomas 
Redmond,  and  Dr.  Dermody. 


Present  conditions  are  making 
it  hard  to  draw  up  the  'Varsity 
schedule.  The  team  has  been  un- 
able to  practice,  and  all  hopes  for 
early  games  are  gone.  Coach 
Mills  attended  the  Missouri  Val- 
ley Conference  meeting,  December 
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3,  and  got  half -promises  from  some 
strong  teams.  The  coveted  games 
with  Missouri,  Kansas  and  Minne- 
sota could  not  be  scheduled, 
though  much  persuasion  was  used. 
Our  list  now  includes  Michigan 
Aggies,  Simpson,  South  Dakota 
University,  South  Dakota  State 
and  Colorado  College.  Much  of 
the  schedule  depends  on  the  pro- 
posed eastern  trip,  on  which  we 
hope  to  stop  off  at  Syracuse,  Col- 
gate, St.  Xavier,  Fordham,  George- 
town and  some  more  prominent 
places. 

—FRED  C.  ARMSTRONG. 


HIGH  SCHOOL  FOOTBALL 

The  Creighton  High  School 
Football  Team,  organized  by 
Coach  Anderson,  has  just  com- 
pleted the  most  successful  season 
in  the  football  annals  of  the  High 
School.  It  was  an  uphill  pullj 
throughout  the  whole  season,  but 
"murder  will  out,"  and  the  spirit 
and  fight  so  characteristic  of  the 
School  asserted  itself  to  a  good 
advantage  in  every  game.  In  the 
first  scheduled  game  the  Nebraska 
School  for  the  Deaf  eleven  was 
humbled  to  the  tune  of  68  to  0. 
Commerce  proved  to  be  a  rather 
hard  "nut"  to  crack;  however  a 
neat  drop-kick  at  the  last  minute 
gave  the  C.  H.  S.  lads  the  game 
with  a  three  point  margin.  Miss- 
ouri Valley  proved  a  bit  harder 
when  they  held  the  C.  H.  S.  war- 
riors to  a  scoreless  tie.    Then  fol- 


lowed a  field  and  track  day  with 
Glenwood,  from  which  Creighton 
emerged  with  a  68  to  0  victory. 
Cathedral  High  gave  up  after 
three  quarters  spent  in  useless  ef- 
forts to  score,  and  had  permitted 
the  C.  H.  S.  team  to  pile  up  50 
points.  In  the  following  fray  al- 
though the  plucky  C.  H.  S.  bat- 
tlers placed  the  pigskin  behind 
South  High's  goal  four  times 
victory  was  denied  them  and  a 
6  to  6  tie  substituted.  As  a  final 
demonstration  of  the  team's  worth, 
it  defeated  the  strong  Ft.  Omaha 
eleven,  7  to  0. 

In  the  final  recapitulation  we 
find  that  the  team  piled  up  179 
points  against  6  of  its  opponents'; 
that  no  team  crossed  our  goal  on 
straight  football;  that  by  the  de- 
feat of  Commerce  we  have  a  right 
to  consider  ourselves  contenders 
for  the  state  football  honors. 


INTER-CLASS  SPORTS 

For  the  first  time  in  four  years 
an  inter-class  football  league  was 
organized.  Games  could  be  play- 
ed only  on  Sundays  and  extra  hol- 
idays, because  the  field  was  occu- 
pied by  the  High  School  and 
'Varsity  teams;  consequently  the 
full  schedule  was  not  completed. 
Still  daily  signal  practice  went 
on  apace  at  noon  and  after  class, 
and  the  actual  games  would  be  a 
credit  to  any  carefully  coached 
teams.  Some  classes  like  III  A, 
I  B,  and  I  A  developed  wonderful 
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teamwork,  and  a  surprising  array 
of  tricky  plays.  The  speedy  and 
plucky  II  B  team  defeated  a  much 
heavier  aggregation  from  St. 
Cecilia's  High  School  by  the  score 
of  6  to  0. 

The  material  for  a  whirlwind 
High  School  team  next  year  looks 
very  promising. 

Soccer,  Basketball,  Handball, 
Interclass  Leagues  after  Christ- 
mas. "We're  going  to  be  kept  quite 
busy  but  we're  going  to  lead  in 
all! 


in  the  inter-class  playground  ball 
leagues  this  season.  Every  noon 
hour  four  snappy  games  were 
played  on  the  lower  field  with 
"pep"  and  finish.  In  the  Major 
league  Captain  James  Smith  again 
led  the  III  B  team  to  the  posses- 
ion of  the  coveted  box  of  candy, 
and  the  High  School  champion- 
ship honors.    In  the  Minor  league 

I  C  and  I  D  fought  fiercely;  not 
until  the  last  game  had  been  play- 
ed and  won  could  I  C  claim  the 
prize. 

The  final  standing  of  the  teams 
was  as  follows : 

MAJOR  LEAGUE 

Won  Lost  Perc. 

Ill  B   13        3  .813 

III  A 10         6  .625 

II  B   6       10  .375 

II  A 1       12  .833 

MINOR  LEAGUE 

Won  Lost  Perc. 

I  C 16        3  .842 

ID 13         6  .684 

IB  9         9  .500 

I  A 0       20  .000 


Keen   interest   was   manifested 


In  the  championship  series 
III  B  beat  I  C  in  three  out  of  four 
games.  Doran,  Smith,  McAuliffe, 
Meile,  Geary,  O'Connel,  Zaporow- 
ski,  Tarnish,  Marsh,  Dumphy, 
Meany  and  Ramacciotti  made  up 
the  champions. 

W.  RAMACCIOTTI. 


